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1 R. 


| I F Tragic Poetry be, as Mr. "Ponds bas ede 


ſaid, the moſt excellent and moſt dſeful kind of 
writing, the more extenſively uſeful the moral of any 


Tragedy is, the more excellent that piece mult be of its 


kind. 

T hope I ſhall not be thought to nfinuate that this, to 
which I have preſumed to fix your name, is ſuch : that 
depends on its fitneſs to anſwer the end of Tragedy, the 
exciting of -the paiſions, in order to the correcting ſuch 
of them as are criminal, either in their nature or through... 
their exceſs. Whether the following ſcenes do this in 
any tolerable degree, is, with the deference that be- 
comes one who would not be thought vain, ſubmitted 
to your candid and impartial judgment. 

What I would infer in this, 1 think, evident truth, 
that Tragedy is ſo far from laſing its dignity by being 
accommodated to the circumſtances of the generality ; 
of mankind, that it is more truly auguſt in proportion 
to the extent of its influence, and the numbers that 


are properly affected by it. As it is more truly great 


to be the inſtrument of good to many who ſtand in need 
of our nne, than to a very ſwall part of that 
number. 

If Princes, xc. were alone liable to misfortunes arif 
ing from vice or weakneſs in themſelves or others, there 
| would be good reaſon for confining the characters in 
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Tragedy te thoſe of {fupetior rank, but fince the contrary 
is evident, nothing can be more reaſonable than to pro- 
portion the remedy to the diſeaſe, | Ed 
I am far from denying, that Tragedies founded on 
any inſtructive and extraordinary events in hiſtory, or 
wellinvented fables, where the perſons introduced are 
of the higheſt rank, are without their uſe, even. to the 
bulk of the audience. The ſtrong contraſt between a- 
' Tamerlane and a Bajaxet may have its weight With -an 
unſteady people, and contribute to the fixing of them in 
the intereſt of a prince of the character of the former, 
when through their own levity, of the arts of deſigning 
men, they are rendered factious and uncaſy, though 
ey have the higheſt reaſon to be ſatisfſed. The ſenti- 
ments und example of a Cale may inſpire his ſpectators 
with a uſt ſenſe of the value of liberty, when they ſee 
that boneſt patriot prefer death to an obligetion from a 
tyrant, ho would ſacrifice the conſtitution of his coun- - 
try, and the liberties of mankind, to his. unbition or 
Tevenge-. I have attempted, indeed, to enlary: the pro» 
vince of the graver kind of poetry, and ſhou!d be glad 
to {ee it. carried on by ſome abler hand. Plays founded | 
on-moral tales in private life, may be of admirable uſe, 
by. carrying conviction to the mind, with ſucn irreſiſti- 
ble force as to engage all the faculties and powers ot the 
ſoul in the cauſe of virtue, by ſtifling vice in its firſt 
principles. They who imagine this to be too much to 
be attributed to Tragedy, muſt be ſtrangers to the 
energy of that noble ſpecics of poetry. Shakeſpeare, who 
has given ſuch amazing proofs of his genius, in that as 
well as in Comedy, in lus Hamlet, has the following lines: 
Had he the motive and the cauſe for paſſion Z 
0 That I hawve, he would drown the Mago with tears, 
And cleave the gen ral ear with horrid ſpeech 
Nate mad the guiliy, and appal the Free, ' ' 
\ Confound the igu rant, and amaze maced 
The very faculty of yes and ears. | 
And farther in the ſame ſpeech : 
De heard, that guilty creatures at a play 
Have by the very cunning of the ſcene, | 
een ſo firuck to the ſoul, that preſently 5 
They bave proclaim'd their malęfactions. Pro« 


— 
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Prodigious ! yet ſtrictly juſt, But Tſhould not take up 
our valuable time with my remarks; only give me leave 

Juſt to obſerve, that he ſeems ſo firmly pe ſuided of the 

power of a well- written piece to produce the effect here 

aſcribed to it, as to make Hamlet venture his ſoul on the 
event, and rather truſt that, than a meſſe nager from 
the other world, though it aſſumed, as he expreſſes it, 
his noble father*s form, and aſſured him, that it was his 
ſpirit, PU have, ſays Hamlet, grounds more relative. 


Wherein I'li catch the tenſcience of the King. 
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Such plays are the beſt anſwers to them who deny the 

lawfulneſs of the ſtage... 

I. Confidering the novelty of this attempt, I thought it 
would be expected from me to ſay ſomething in its ex- 
cuſe; and I was unwilling to loſe the opportunity of. 
ſaying ſomething of the uſefulneſs of Tragedy in general, 
and wh t may be reaionably expected from the tarther 
improvement of this excellent kind of poetry. 


TIN 5 5 


I hope you will not think I have ſaid too much of an 
art, a mean ſpecimen of which T am ambitious enough 
to recommend to your favour and prot:&tion. A mind 
- conſcious of ſuperior worth, as much deſpiſes flattery, 
as it is above it. Had I found in myſelf an inclination 
to ſo contemptible a vice, I ſhould not have choſen Sir 
Joux EyLEs for my patron. As indeed the beſt- 
written panegyric, though ſtrictly true, muſt place you 
in a light much inferior to that in which you have long 
been fixed by the love and eſteem of your fellow- 
citizens, whoſe choice of you for one of their Repre- 
ſentatives in Parliament, 8 ſufficiently declared their 
ſenſe of your merit. Nor hath the knowledge of your 
worth been confined to the City. The Proprietors in 
the. South Sea-Company, in which is included numbers 
of perſons as confiderable for their rank, fortune, and 
underſtanding, as any in the kingdom, gave the greateit 
N 70 ꝙaA3 proof 
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perſon to whom it 1s addreſſed, 1 have reaſon to be- 
Heve, that vou will (ie more eaſy L don it on that verx 
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© THE Tragic Muſe, ſublime, delights 10 ſhow 
In awful pomp, Majeſtic to relate 

_ The fall of nations, or ſome hero's fates 
That ſecpter' d chiefs may, by example, inow 

The ſtrange viciſſtude af things below ;: 

at dangers on fecurity attend; | | 8 

How pride aui cruslſy ig ruin ends © 

Heute Pro-vidence ſupreme to Eno and ban 
Humanity ada glory to @ tbỹr. 


\ 


In ev'ry former age; and foreign: tongu &, 
With native grandeur thus the goddeſs Junge 
e our flage, indeed with wiſh'd ſucceſs, © _ 

o ve ſometimes ſeen ber in an humbler dreſs; _ 
Great only in diftreſs. When ſbe complains * „ 
In Southern's, Rowe's, or Otway's mowing Hraius, 
The brilliant drops that fall um each bright . 

The abſent pomp, with brighter gems ſupply. -- | 


Porgive us then, if we attempt to ſbevu, 
In artleſs firains, a tale of private Woes. 
A London *prentice ruin d in our tb mm,, 
Drarun from the fam d old ſong that bears his namm. 
We hope your 75 zs not ſo high to ſcorn _ 1 24 
A moral tale efleemed'ere you were born; 1 8 
Which: for a century of rolling ycars 
Has fl 4. a tbonſand thouſand eyes with tears. 


If thoughtleſs youth 20 warn, and ſhame the ge 
From vice deſtruftive, well becomes the tage: 
E this' example innocence inſure, . OO 
- Prevent our guilt, or ey. reſtection . 
Mile eee e 
Commend the virtue of the good and fuir ; 8 7 
Tho art be wanting, aud our numbers ſail, 
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GEORGE BARNWELL, 


GE e 
v © 2 N K. 4 Ron is Arendt, un. 
Enter Thorow good and Trueman. 


1 R, the packet from Genoa is arrived, .- 

, 55 
her, Heaven be: preltod l. The form that threatned 
uf Ro al Miſtreſe, pure religion löberty, and laws, is 
for ea time diverred'; the 'haughty and revengful $6: 
niard, difappointed of the loan on which. he depended 
from be muſt now attend the ſioœ return of wealth * 
from this new world, to 1upply his empty coſſers, ere he 
"can execute his propoſed i invahon of our happy Iſland. 
By this means, time is gained to make ſuch preparations, - 
on our part, as may; heaven concurring; prevent his 


= 


malice, or turn the meditated iſehief on himſelf, 
Tr, He muſt be infenſible indeed, who 3s not affected 


' when the ſafety of bis country is concerned. Sir, _ 
I know by what means ?—If I am too bold - _ 


7 hor. Your curioſity is laudable; and I gratify it with. 
the greater pleaſure, becaufe from thence you may learn 
how honeſt merchants, as ſuch, my ſometimes contri- 
bute to the ſafety of their country, as they do at all times 
to its happineſs; that if hereafter yau ſhould be tempted | 


to any action that has the appearanca of vice or meapneſs: 7 


. 


in it, dpon reſlecting on the dignity of our profeſſi on, 


vt u may, with- honeſt 99255 _ whatever is unworthy 
0 it. : 
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chequer is her 
greateſt glory. 5 . N 
FT. On theſe Terms to defend us, is to make our pro- 

tection a benefit worthy her who confers it, and well 
worth our acceptance. Sir, have you auy commands for - 
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Tr. Should Barmuell, or I, who have the benefit of 


your example, by our ill conduct bring any imputation 
on that honourable name, we muſt be left without excuſe. 


Thor. You compliment, young man. [Trueman bows 


— 
— 


reſpectſully.] Nay, I am not offended, As the name of 


merchant never degrades the gentleman, fo by no means 
does it exclude him; only take heed not to purchaſe the 


{ Character of complaiſant at the expence of your ſincerity. _ 
But to anſwer your queſtion : the bank of Genoa had 
agreed at an exceſſive intereſt and on good ſecurity, to 
advance the King of Spain a ſum of money, ſufficient to 


equip his. vaſt armada; of which our . peerleſs Elizabeth 


(more than in name the mother of her people) being well 
informed, ſent Walfingham,' her wiſe and faithful ſecre- 
tary, to conſult the merchants of this loyal city; who 
all agreed to direct their ſeveral agents to influence, if 


poſſible, the Gerorſe to break their contract with the 
Spaniſh court. Tis done, the ſtate and bank of Genoa, 


Having maturely weighed, and rightly judged of their 
true intereſt, prefer the friendſhip of the merchants of 
' Londgn to that of a monarch, who proudly ſtiles himſelF 


King of both 7ndies. 


Tr, Happy ſucceſs of prudent counſels ! What an ex- 


pence of blood and treaſure is here ſaved ! Excellent 


- Queen ! O how unlike thoſe princes, who make the dan- | 
ger of foreign enemies a pretence to oppreſs their ſubjects 
by taxes great, and grievous to be borne! 77 1 S, 


Thor. Not ſo our gracious Queen ! whoſe richeſt ex- ; 
people's love, as their happineſs her - 


me at this time? 


'_ Ther. Only look carefully over the files, to ſee whether 
there ars any tradeſmens Bill unpaid ; if there are, ſend | 
aud diſcharge them. We muſt not let artificers loſe their 
time, ſo uſeful to the community and their families, in 
unneceſſary attendance. [Exit Trueman. Enter Maria.] 
Well, Maria, have you given orders for the entertain- 
ment? I would have it in ſome meaſure worthy the 
gueſts. Let there be plenty, and of the beſt, that the - 
courtiers may at leaſt commend our hoſpitality, Ma. 
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8 GEOR GE BARNWELLT. - ir lf 
Ma. Sir, I have endeavoured not to wrong your well- | 


Enown generoſity by an ill-timed . * 
_ + © Thor, Nay, it was a needleſs caution: I have no cauſe 


dio doubt your prudence. 470 


5 to grace my board; ſhould you be abſent, the difap-. - 


_ © © . » Hring you, can ſet no real value on your daughter's com- 
puany, whoſe only merit is that ſhe is yours. The man 
of quality who chooſes to converſe with a gentleman and 


Fe 


# 


YG 


3 3 


nd think their labour loſt. 85 


to addreſs you; but I have hitherto declined to give it, in 


Ma. Sir, I find myfelf unfit for converſation; I ſhould 
but increaſe the number of the company, without adding 

to their ſatis faction. 5 0 

_ ..* Thor, Nay, my child, this Melancholy muſt not be in 
Ma. Company will but inereaſe it: I wiſh you would 
exeuſe my abſence. Solitude beſt ſuits my preſent temper. 

_ ++ Thor, You are not inſenfible, that it is chiefly on your 
account theſe noble Lords do me the honour ſo frequently 


pointmeat may make them repent of their condeſcenſion, 


Ma. He that ſhall think kis time or honour loſt in vi- 


merchant of your worth and character, may confer ho- 
\ - nour by do, doing, but he loſes none. i 
Mor. Come, come, Maria, I need not tell you, that 
a a young gentleman may prefer yaur canverſation to mine, 
and yet intend me no diſreſpect at all; for though. be 
may loſe no honour in my company, it is very natural | 
for him to expect more pleaſure-in yours, TI remember 
the time when the company of the greateſt and wiſeft 
man in the kingdom would have been inſipid and tireſome 
to me, if it had deprived me of an opportunity of en- 
Joying-your mother's. Oh. on; So of or Red anee * © Ol 
- Ma. Yours, no doubt, was as agrecable to her; for 
generous minds know no pleaſure in ſociety, but Where 
Ni m. Hed tus oh pdt, abs al 
Wbor. Thou know'ſt I have no heir, no child, but 
thee, the fruits of many years ſucceſsful induſtry muſt afl 
be thine ; now it would give me pleafure, great as my 
love, to ſee on whom. you will beſtow it. I am daily 
ſolicited by men of the greateſt rank and merit for leave 


| "hopes ches be opfer tile. 'T ſhoule, ſary which "way Bſ 
pour inclination tends; for, as I know love to be eſſet 1 4 
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12 GEORGE BARNWELL. 
tial to.happrneſs in the marriage ſtate, I had rather my 
approbation ſhould confirm your choice than direct it. 


Mg. What can { ſay? How ſhall I anſd er, as IL ought, 


this tenderneſs, ſo uncommon even in the beſt of parents? 
But you are without example, yet, had, yau been leſs in- 
dulgent, I had been molt wretched, That I look on the 


croud of courtiers that Viſit here, with equal eſteem, but 
equal indifference, you have obſerzed, and I muſt needs 


confeſs, yet, had you aſſerted your authority, and in- 
lifted on a parents right to be obeyed, I had ſybmitted 
to my duty, and facrificed my peace, TT 
_ Thor, From your perfect obedience in every other in- 
Nance, I feared as much; and therefore would leave you 
without a bias in an affair wherein your happpineſs is fa 
immediately concerned. | % BOL of 


— 
Py $ 


would become your daughter, or from ſome other cauſe, 


I know not; but I find high birth and titles do not re - 


commend the man who owns them, to my affections, | 
Thor, I would not that they ſlfvuld-unleſs his merit ro- 


| commends him more. A noble birth and fortune, though 


they make not a bad man good, yet they are a real advan- 
tage to a worthy one, and place his virtues in the faireſt 


ſhall ever be ſubmitted-to your wiſdom and authority: 
And as you will not compel me to marry where I cannot 


love, love ſhall never make me act contrary to my duty. 


Sir, have I your permiſſion to retire ? 
Thor. I'll Se you to your chamber. 


SCENE II. 4 Reon in Millwood's H, 
Millwood at her toilet. Lucy waiting. 
Mill. Bow do I look to-day, Lucy ? | 


. Lucy, O killingly, madam! A little more red, and \ 


you'll be irreſiſtable! —But why this more than ordinary 


are yau aiming at? 
Mill. A conqueſt would be new indeed! 
to me——=Well! it is what I'm never to expet᷑t un- 


— 


3 


Ma. Whether from a want of that juſt ambition that 


 [Excunts. 


care of your dreis and complexion ? What new conquelt 


Lucy, Not to you who make them every day but 5 


| fortunate as I am But your wit and beauty 5 > N 
175 8 et n rs | . 
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, Firſt made me a wretch, and-fiill continues me 

| Men, however generous or fincere to one another, 
are * ſelfiſh hypocrites in their affairs with us. We are 


no otherwiſe eſteemed or regarded by them, but as we 
contribute to their ſatisfaction. | 


Lucy. You are certainly, Madam, on the wrong a | 


of this argument: is not the expence all theirs : and 1 
am fure, it 5 our own fault if we o ban t our ſhare of the 
pear. > Pa} 
Mill. We are but 1 to men. < 

Lucy, Nay, it is they that are ſlaves moſt een al, 
for we lay them under contribution. | 

Mill. Slaves have no property z no not-even in chem- 
ſelves; all is the victor 's. 
Wen You are firangely arbitrary in your n, 

. 

Mill. 1 would have my conqueſt compleat, lle thoſe 


of the Spaniards i in the new world, who firſt plundered 1 


the natives of all the wealth they had, and then con- 
demned the wretches o the mines for life to work for . 
more, 
Lucy, Well, 1 ſhall never approve of your ſcheme of 
government: I ſhould think it much more politic, as 
well as juſt, to find my ſubjects an eaſier employment. 
Mili. It is a general maxim among the knowing part 
of mankind, that a woman without virtue, like a man 
without honour or honeſty, 1 is capable of any action. 
though never ſo vile: and yet what pains will they not 
take, what arts not, uſe, to ſeduce us from innocence, 
and make us contemptible and wicked, even in their own 
opininion? Then is it not juſt, the villains to their coſt, 
ſhould find us ſo? But guilt makes them ſuſpicious, and © 
keeps them on their guard; and therefore we can take ad- 
vantage only of the young and innocent part of the ſex, 
who having never injured e Wine no injury 
from) them. 5 
Lucy. Ay, they muſt be young indeed 3 | 
Mill. Such a one I think I have found. As 1 have. 
paſſed through the city I have often obſery'd him receix - 
ing and paying conſiderable ſums of money, from thence 


I conclude he is emplayed 3 in affairs * N 
| 0 15 he handſome? | 
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4 GEORGE BARNWELL. 


Mill. Ay, ay, the ſtripling is well made, and has a 


zood face. - | 

Lucy. Abou... * 

Mill. Faghteen, -— ; Ve Gs 
Lucy. Innocent, handſome, and about eighteen ! =—— 


may keep him to yourſelf theſe to or three years. 


- Mill, It 1 manage well, I ſhall have done with kim 


much ſooner. Having had a long deſign on him, and 
meeting him yeſterday,” I made a full ſtop, and, gazing 


and bowing very low, anſwered, Grorze Rarntell; I 
begged his pardon for the freedom I had taken, and told 
him, that he was the perſon I had long wiſhed to fee, 
and to whom I had an affair of importance to commu- 
nicate, at a proper time and place. He named a tavern; 


I talked of honour and reputation, and invited him to 
my houſe. He ſwallowed the bait, promiſed to come, 


and this is the time I expect him. [ Knocking at the dbor bs 


Somebody knocks : D'ye hear? I am at home to no- 


body to day but him. [Exit Lycy. 
give way to thoſe of more conſe 
ſtrangely miſtaken if this does not 


Leſs affairs muſt 


conſider What manner of perſon am I to receive? He 
is young, innocent and baſhful ; therefore T muſt take 
care not to put him out of countenance at firſt, But then 


if 1 have any ſkill in phyfiognomy, he is amorous ; and, 
with little aſſiſtance, will ſoon get the better of his mo- 
11 e'en truſt to nature, who does wonders in 


deity. 
theſe matters. If to feem what one is not, in order to 
be the better liked for what one really 18 if to ſpeak 


ove of great imports 
| ance to me, and him too, before I have done with him. 
Now, after what manner ſhall I receive him ? Let me 


You." be vaſtly happy. Why, if you manage well, you 


wWiſhfully on his face, aſked him his name. He bluſhed, 


% 


one thing, and mean the direct contrary, be art in a wo- 


man—1I know nothing of nature. 


Enter Barnwell, bowing wery low. Lucy at a diſiance. | 


Mill. Sir! the ſurprize and joy. 


Barn. Madam 


Mill. This is ſach a favour ! = [#dvazcing. 
Barn. Pardon me, Madam Bk 6 ants 
Al. So unhoped for! | LS adwatices. 


{Barnwell /alutes ber, and retires in cogfiſſon. 


* 1 
* * 
- * 
. 


— 


GRORGE BARNWELL, =; 


Mil, To ſee you here—Excuſe the confuſion— 
Barn. I fear L am too bald. | 
Mill, Alas Sir! I may juſtly. apprehend you think 
me ſo. Pleaſe, Sir, to fir, I am as much at a loſ how. 
to receive this honour as L ought, as 1 am ſurpriſed at 
your goodneſs in conferring it. | 
Barn. I thought you had expected me: I promiſed to 
come. 
Mill; That is the more ſurpriſing ; ; Tew men are ſuck 
religious obſervers of their word. 
Barn. All who are honeſt are. | 
Mill. To one another; but we ſimple women are ſeldom 
| thought of conſequence enough to gain a place in their 
. remembrance. [Laying her hand on his, as by accident. 4 
Barn. Her diſorder is 15 reat ſhe don't perceive ſhe 
bas laid her hand on mine! Heavens! how ſhetrembles ! 
What can this mean, ? L 
Mill, The intereft I have in all that relates to you (the 
reaſon of which. you ſhall know hercafter)exeites my cu- 
riofity ; and were I ſure you would pardon my preſump- 
- tion, I ſhould deſire to know your real ſentiments on 2 
9 ver, particular ſubject. 
daf. Madam, you may command my poor thought 
an any ſubject 1 baye none that I would nn; T 
' Mill. You! U. think me bold. | 
Barns No, indeed. £4 5» 
n. What then are your thoughts. of love, 5 
Barn. If you mean the love of women, I have not 
8 of it at all: My youth and circumſtances max 


4 


_ ſuch thoughts imp oper in me yet. But if you mean the 


| general, love. we, owe to mankind, I think no one has 
more of it in his temper than my elk : Ido not knaw 
that perſon in the world. whoſe happineſs 1 do not wiſh, 
and, would. nat promote, were it in my power. In an 
eſpecial manner I love my uncle, and my maſter; DI 
above all my friend. 4 

Mell. You haye a friend then 1 you lose . 

Bann. Asr he does me, fincerely. gy 
N.. He is, no doubt, often bleſs 'd with. your com 
pany and converſation., 4 


| Barn. We live in one houſe, 2 boyk ferrs the ſame 25 
worthy meRtbanke: ad foo | — 
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16 GEORGE BARNWELL. 
Mil. Happy, happy youth! whoe'er thou art, Ienry 
thee, and ſo muſt all, who ſee and know this youth. 
What have I loſt by being formed a woman! I hate my 
_ fex, myſelf, Had I been a man, 1 might, perhaps, have 
been as happy in your friendſhip, as he who now enjoys 
it; but as it is— Oh! bn OOLETrre 0 
Barn. I never-obſerved woman before; or this is, ſure, 
the moſt beautiful of her ſex. [ 4fige.] You ſeem diſ- 
o dered, Madam: may I know the cauſe? ß 
M.ll. Do not aſk me I can never-ipeak it, whatever 
is the cauſe, TI wiſh for things impoſſible. I would be a 
fervant bound to the ſame maſter, to live in one houſe 
with you, „„ | OS EET Te 
Barn. How ſtrange, and yet how kind, her words aud 
actions are! and the effect they have on me is as ſtrange. 
I feel deſires I never knew before. I muſt be gone while I 
= power to go, [ Aſias.] Madam, I humbly take my 
es 5 598 elf 1 7 e „ 
Mill. You will not, ſure, leave me ſo ſon?n 
Darn. Inde d I muſt. „ 
Mill. You cannot be fo.cruel! J have prepared a poor 
ſupper, at 1 myſelf your company. _ 
Harn. I am ſorry 1 muſt refuſe the honour you defigned 
me; but my duty to my maſter calls me hence, I never 
yet neglected his ſervice: he is fo gentle, and ſo good 
a maſter, that ſhould I wrong him, though he might for- 
give me, I never ſhould forgive 'myſef. © 
Mill. Am I-refuſed by the firſt man the ſecond favour 
J ever ſtooped to 'aſk ? Go then thou proud hard hearted 
youth; but know, you are the only man that could be 
found that would -let-me ſue twice for greater favours. - 
Burn. What ſhall I do? How ſhall I go, or ſtay 5 
Mill. Yet de not, do not leave me. I with my ſex's 
pride would meet your ſcorn; but when I look upon you, 
when I behold thoſe eyes —Oh1 ſpare my a a 
let my bluſhes—(this flood of tears to that will force its 


ay) declare what woman's modeſty ſhould: hide. 


| Barn, O heavens ! ſhe loves me, worthleſs as I am. 
Her looks, her words, her flowing tears confeſs it. And 

can 1 leave her then? Oh never, never. Madam, dry © 
. up your tears. Tou ſhall command me always: I will 
ſtay here for ever if you would have mw. 


Luce 


— . » = 
— 1 


GEORGE AR NW I. L. 17 
5 Lucy. 80 {he has wheedled him out of his virtue of © 


obedience already, and will ſtrip him of all the reſt, one 


after another, till ſhe has left him as few as her ladyſhip 


or myſelf. - "5 596.2 : « © ROO 
MMI. Now you are ind, +a | but I mean not to 


detain you always: I would have you ſhake of a)l{laviſh 


obedience to your maſter ; but you may ſerve him ſtill. 
Lucy. Serve him ſtill! Ay, or he'Il have no opportu- 

nity of fingering his cafh; aud then he'Il not ſerve your 

end, TI 11 be ſworn. . + 5 (Al. 5 


E, nter Blunt. 


kur. M.dam, ſupper” s on the table. 
Nm Come, Sir, you'll excuſe all defects. My | 
thoughts were too much employed on my gueſt to obſerve - 


the entertainment. [Excut Barnweil and Millwood. 


Blunt. What! is all this preparation, this elegant 


ſapper, variety of wines, and mufic, for the entertain- 
ment of thaz young fellow ? + | 


Lucy. So it ſeems. | | : 
Blint, How ! is our miſtreſs turned fool at laſt 2 She's 3 


in love with him, 1 ſuppoſe. 


- Lucy. I ſuppoſe not. But ſhe deſigns to wake him! in 
ie with her, if ſhe can. | 


Blunt. What will ſhe get by that? He En under 


age, and cannot be ſuppoſed to have much money. 


Lu: y. But his maſter has, and that's the ſame a 
ſhe'll manage „ | 

Blunt. I don't like this fooling with a handſome young : 

felloy ; while ſhe's: endeavouring to enſnare him, ſhe 


may be caught herſelf.. 


Lucy. Nay, were ſhe like me, that would car be 


che conſequence; for, I confeſs, there is esta in 


8 


youth and innocence, that moves me mightily. 
Blunt. Yes, ſo does the ſmoothneſs and not, of 


a parttidge move a mighty def re in a hawk to — de- 


ſtruction of it. . CAN 
Lucy. Why, birds are their prey, as men are ours ; 8 

though as you obſerved, we are ſometimes caught our- 

Xelies, But that, 1 dare lay, will never be the caſe. of | 


Hur miſtreſs, — 
Want, 1 with'l it t may move? on 7 bor "you! know 2 al! 


we 


@ GEORGE BARNWELL. 


depend upon her: ſhould ſhe trifle away her time with a 8 
young fellow that there's nothing to be got by, we muſ 

all ſtarve, * | 

Lucy. There 8 no danger of that ; 3 for P m ſure = 
ay no view in this affair, but intereſt. 

8 Blunt. Well, and. uqhat hopes are there of ſucceſs i in 
that? 

lu. The moſt pfomiſing chat can be. Its true the . 
youth has his ſeruples; but ſhe'll ſoon teach him to an- 
ſwer them, by ſtifling his conſcience. O! the lad is in a I 
hopeful way depend upon it! _ 
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| SCENE draws, and di ſcoverr Barnwell and Millwood 

| at \ ſupper. An en ertalnment of muſic and Joginge 

Afrer which th. y come forward. | 

| Barn. What can I anſwer! All that L know is + Mgt x 

| you are fair and I am miſerable. C Ee 

| 1 Mill. We are both ſo, and yet the faul is in our 
elves. | | 


Barn. To eaſe our preſent oncuidh by plunging * 'nto 
_ guilt, is to buy a moment? picaſure with an age of 1.237. 
Mill. I ſhould have thought the joys of love as laſting 
as they are great; if our's proye cihsrwiſe. tis your in- 
conſtancy muſt make them ſo. . 
Barn, The law. of heaven will n not be reverſed, and. 
that requires us to govern our p. ions, | 
Mili. To give us tenſe of beauty and defires, and yet 
forbid us to teſte aud be happy, is a cruelty to nature. 
Have we paſſions only to torment us? s 
Barn. To hear you talk, though in the R's of vice; 
to gaze upon your beauty, preſs your hand, and fee your 
ſnow white boiom/heave and fal, inflames my wiſhes ; 
wy pulſe beat high; my ſenſes are a län 4 hurry, and 
Jam on the rack of wild deſire: Vet for a moment's / 
guilty pleaſure, .ſhall Loſe my, iangeence, BY oy: 
wind, and hopes of ſolid happinels ? . 


Mil, =Chinieras all! Come on with me an. ebe ET 
No Joys like tc ou tnc, no heaven Uh ds be.. 47 5 


Pad. I would not E yet muſt on 275 . 


luckant thus the merchant gueits. his caſe, : 
: Ad 2 to rocks and fangs, 4 22883 428 ; 
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ment of this well known, houſe. To gu lty love, as if 


# 


will our maſter and his gentle « aughter; who, og 


Felt on your account, you cannot conceive how much you 


0 


firſt he loft his purity : like me, diſconſolate, he Wan- 


GEORGE BARNWELL 10 


I hopes ſome unknown gollen coaſt to Hud. Ys Tx WE 
Commits bimſelf, theugh doubſfud,, to the wind; id 
. mach for {of to Tome TY t mogrus Ik left 


bet hind. 4 t {Exeu unt. 
5 SOS "Act. 9 
. 0 E NE, 4 Rom in 3 Hooſi. 
0 Enter Barnwell. Ss 
Ba n. OW ſtrange are all things round me! Like 


N ſome thief who treads forbiiden ground, 
and fain Gould lurk unſeen, fearful I enter each apart- 


that were too lit le, all eady have I added breach of truſt. 
—A thief! Can I know myſeif that wretched thing, 

and look my hone friend and injur'd maſter in the 37 > 
Though hypocriſy may a while conceal my guilt, at 


length it will be known, and public ſhame and ruin muſt | 
| enſac, In the mean time what muſt be my life? Ever 
to ſpeak a language foreign to my heart ; hourly to add 


to the number of my crimes, in order to coneeal them. 
Sure ſuch as the condition of the grand Apoſtate, whep 


dered ; and while vet! in heay en, bore all bis furure «hel 
about him, I Pope = FAA e ud 


WY 1 i ee * 
Th e O bow I rejoice to ſee you aſe ! ' 80 


your abſenec, oſten enquired alter vou. 

Burn. Would he were gone! His officious love. wih. 

pry into the ſecrets of my foul. _ | [ide 
Tr. Unleſs you know. the pain the whole family. has 


are beloved. But why hus cold and filent! When my heart 
is full of joy for your return, why do:;you turn away? 


Why thus avoid me? What have I done How am 1 2B 
tered figce you ſaw me laſt ? Or rather, what have ou 
done? and why are you changed? for 1 am Kill the ang. 


n What have I done indee ! 2 Lg 
ot ſpeak ! —not „50K upon me 1 | N 
. Barn, 
5 „ 
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| Barn, By my face he will diſcoyer all I would conceal ; 
methinks already 1. begin to hate him. Alle. 

7r. I cannot bear this uſage from a friend; one whom 
till now Lever found fo loving ; whom yet! love; though, 
this unkindneſs ſtrikes at the root of friendibip, and 


might deſtroy it in any breaſt but mine. 


Barn, I am not well; . [Turnizg to him.] Sleep has | 
been a ſtranger to theſe eyes fince you.bebel-d them laſt. 

J. Heavy they, look indeed, and ſwoln with tears; 
—now they overflow. Nightly did my ſympathizing 
heart forebode laſt night when thou waſt abſent, ſome- 
thing fatal to our peace, 

Pa n. Your friendſhip engages you too fart. My. trou- 
bles d hate'er they are, are mine alone; you have no 
intereſt in them. nor ought your concern for me to give 

Fou.a moment's pain. 
Tr. You ſpeak as if you knew of friendſhip nothing 


| Yb the name... Before 1 ſaw your gref | felt it. Since 


we parted lait I-have flept no mere than you, but penſive 
in my chamber ſat alone, and ſpent the tedious night in 


wishes tor your ſalety and return; even now though 3 ig- 
norant of the cauſe, your ſorrow wounds me ke the heart, 


Barn. Twill not be always thus. Friendſlüp and afl 
engagements cenſe, as circumftances and occaſions vary; 
and fince you once may hate me, peri: aps it might be | 
better for us both, that now you loved me less. 
Fr. Sure I but dream! Without a cauſe would Parnw 
uſs me thus? Ungenerous and ungrateful youth fare- 
* well ; I ſhall endeavc vur to follow your advice. { Going. * 
'Yer ſtay, perhaps I am too raſh, and angry when the 
 <auſe e demands ccombafion. Some unforeſcen calamity 
may have befallen him too great for him to bear. 

Barn. What part am I reduced to act? Tis ile and baſe 
to move his temper thus, the beſt of friends and men. 

Tr, T am to blame, pr'thee forgive me, Ban- eſt 
Try to compoſe your ruffled mind, and le me know the 
cauſe. that thus tranſports you from yourſeif; my N 
counſel may reſtore your peace. 

Burn. All that is poffible for man to do for man, your 
. friendſhip may. effect 3 but here even that” s in 
Va 

75 7. eee dreadful is /pbobring in = your breaſt | 


1 5 ** 


— 
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0 Ave it vent, and let me ſhare your grief; it will eaſe 
your pain, ſhould it admit no ings: and make it lighter 
by the part I bear. : 
Barn. Vain ſuppolities 4 my woes increaſe by being 
obſerved; ſhould the cauſe be know Thoy would og 

all bounds. 5 85 n 

T. 80 well 1 know thy honeſt heart guilt cannot har- 

bour there. | 
* Barn, © orturecinfdpportable'! 86k Þ f Aide. 

Ju. Ihen why am 1 excluded ? Have I a thought 3 x 
would conceal from you? 

Barn, If ſtill you urge me on this hated ſubject, u 
never enter more beneath this roof, nor ſee your" face 

lt. 1-7 
 — Tis range — bur 1 bare dove, ſay but you 
hate me not- 

- Barn Hate you! Tam not that mender 5 

N. Shall our friend ſüp ſtill continue? 

Bari. It is a bleſſing I never was worthy of, yet now 
muſt aud on ter- 853 ing bur 08 conditions can con- 
Sen iet. SE „ | 

Fr. What are they > 1 

. Never hereafter, though you Would 8 at 
my conduct, deũre to know more than I am willing: to 
3 reveal. 6.5 
Tr, It is hard; bu upon any conditions I muſt be vous 
1 

Bar u Then, 2 as much as one is loſt to himſelf can bs 
another” s, 4 am yours © [Embracing. 

Fr. Be ever ſo, and may egen reſtore your peace. 

Barn WII il yeiterday return ? We have heard the glo- 
rious ſun, that till then inceſſant rolled, once ſtopped his 

rapid courſe, and once went back : the dead have . nen 
and parcaed rocks poured forth a liquid ſtream to quench 
a people's thirſt: the ſea divided, and formed walls of 
water, while a whole nation paſſed i in ſafety through its 
ſandy-boſom: hungry. lions have refuſed their prey: and 
men unhurt have walked amidſt n flames; ; wo 
never yet did time, once paſt, return. 

Tr. Though the continued chain of time has never 

once been broke, nor ever will, but uninterrupted muſt 


keep on its courſe, till loſt in eternity, it ends _ 
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firſt began ;. yet, as heaven can repair whatever evily 
time can bring upon us, we ought never to deſpair But 
buſineſs requires our attendance; buſineſs is the youth's 
beſt preſervative from ill, as idleneſs is — ſnares. 
Will you go with me ? | : | 


Barn. I'll take a little time to reflect on what has paſt, 
and follow you. [ Exit Frueman.] I might have truſted 
Trueman, and engaged him to apply to my uncle to re- 
Pair the wrong I have done my maſter; but what of Mz//- 
wood? Muſt 1 expoſe her too? Ungenerous -and baſe ! 
Then heaven requires it not. But heayen requires that L 
forſake her. What! never to ſee her more! Does heaven 
require that? I hope I may ſee her, and heayen not be. 
offended, Preſumptuous hope! Dearly already have I 


proved my frailty. Should I once more tempt heaven, I 


may be left to fall, never to riſe again. Vet ſhall I leave 
her, for ever leave her, and not let her know the cauſe ? 


She who loves me with ſuch a boundleſs paſſion! Can 


cruelty be duty? I judge of what ſhe then muſt feel, by 
what L now. endure. The love of life, and fear of ſhame, 
oppoſed by inclination ſtrong as death or ſhame, like 
wind and tide in raging conflict met, when neither can 
prevail, keep me in doubt: How then can I determine? 
aur Thoraw good. a 
Thor. Without a cauſe aſſigned, or notice given, ta 
abſent. yourſelf laſt night, was a fault, young man, and I 
came to chide you for it, but hope I am prevented. That 
wodeſt biuſh, the confuſion ſo viſible in your face, ſpeak 
grief and ſhame. When we have offended heaven, it re» 


quires no more; and ſhali man, who needs himfelt to be 


forg ven, be harder to appeaſe? If my pardon or love be 
of moment to youx peace, l:ok up ſecure of both. 

Ba. his goodneſs has overcome me. [Afde.]! O: 
Sir! you know not the nature and extent of my offence ; 
and I ſhould abuſe your miſtaken bounty to receive it. 
Though I had rather die than ſpeak my ſhame.; though 
racks could not have forced the guilty ſecret from my: 
breaft, your kindneſs has, TAY an ttt 

They. Enough, evough, whatever it be, this concern 
ſhews you convinced, and J am ſatisfied. How painful 
is the ſenſe of guilt to an ingenuous mind? Some-youths 
ful folly, which it were prudent. not to * | 

5 V here 


„ 


 GEORGRISSHOWEEK, * 


| When we conſider the frail condition of humamity, i 
may raiſe our pity not our wonder, that youth ol ge go 
aſtray; when reafon, weak at the beſt, oppoſed to in- 
clination ; ; ſcarce formed, and wholly utiaflified by ex- 
perience, faintly contends, or -willingly becomes the 
llave of ſenſe. The ſtate of youth is much to be deplored, 
and the more ſo, becauſe. they ſee it not; being then to 
danger moſt expoſed, when they are leaſt Prepared for 
their defence. L Ala. 
Barn. It will be'known, and you'll recal your pardon 
and — mes + 
Thor. 1 3 Wet be upon your guard i in this 
. pay though efs ſeaſon of your life; when the ſenſe of 
pleaſure's quick, and paſſions high, the voluptuous ap- 
petites raging and fierce, demand the ſtrongeſt curb ; 
take "heed of 2 relapfe: When vice becomes habitual, 
the very power of ewig it is loſt. 
Barn. Here me on my knees, confeſs | 
Thor. Not a ſyllable more on this fubject; it were not 
mercy but cruelty, to hear what muſt give you ſuch tor- 
| ment to reveal. 
Barn. This generofity atndzes and diſracts me. 
Thor. This temorſe makes thee dearer to me than if 
thou hadſt never offended. Wharever is your fault, of 
this I am certain, twas harder for you to offend than 
me to pardon. | [Exit Thorowgood.: 
Barz. Villain! villain ! villain! baſely to wrong fo 
excellent à man. Should I again return to folly? 
Deteſted thought! But what of Millwood eb Tn 
hy, I rendunce her — I give her up — The ftrug- 
Be s over, and virtue has prevailed. Reaſon may con- 
ince, but gratitude compels, This unlooked-for gene- 
roſity has faved me from Sefton. f 15 [Hoes 


Tas 4 Footman. 


Foot. Sir, two ladies from your unele in the country, 
5 Left to ke you. he 
Barn, Who ſhould E * Le! Tel mem 1˙11 


wait upon them. [ZEæli Methinks I dread 
to ſee em. Now every ry alarms e 
What'a * balt chou Macke 1 
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4 GEORGE BARNWELTL. ; 


8 0 E N E, Another Raw: it Thor6wgood” s . Houſe: 
_ Millwood and Lucy. diſcovered, Euter Footman. 


F bot. Ladies, he'll wait upon you n 
Mill, 'Tis very well.—I thank ary 8 


14 LES Enter Barnwell, 


Bari. Confuſion! MG Red! 2c. 

Mill. That angry look tells me, that here 1 am un⸗ 5 
welcome gueſt; I feared as much! the vakappy are ſo 
every where. | 

Barn. Will nothing but my utter ruin content you * 

Milt. Unkind and cruel! Loſt 90 -your napping 
is now my only care. 

Barn, How did you gain admiſſion ? 

Mill. Saying we were deſired by your 4 DIR to viſit nd 
deliver a meſſage to you, we were received by the family- 


Wd 


i 


without ſuſp:cion, and with much reſpect conducted here. 


Barn. Why did you come at all? | 
Mill. I ſhall never trouble you more: I'm come to 
take my leave for ever, Such is the malice of my fate: 1 
go hopeleſs, deſpairing ever to return. This hour is all I 
have left: one ſhort hour is all I have to beſtow on love 
and you, for whom 1 thought the longeſt life too ſhort. 

Barn. Then we are met to part for ever. 

Mill. It muſt be ſo. Yet think not that time or ab- 
ſence ſhall ever puta peed to my grief, or make me love 
you leſs. Tho? I mu leave you, yet condemtt me not. 

Barn, Condemn you! No, I approve your inden, 
and rejoice to hear it; tis juſt——"tis neceſlary, 
have well weighed and found i R 
Lucy. I am afraid the young man has more ſenſe than 

ſhe. thought he Had. IA 

Barn. Before you came 1 | had determined never to ſee 
you more. 5 | | > 

Mal Confuſion 1 _ Pe, Al. 

Lay: Ay, we are all out; "UG is a turn ſo unexpected, 
chat ſhall make nothing of my part, they mult eien 
play the ſcepe betwixt themſelves. . _ [Alt. 

Mill. Twas ſome relief think, though abſent, you . 
would love me till; but to find, tho! fortune had been 
e that you, more cruel and inconſtant, you had 
reſolved 


—— 
o 


e 


Hay or beueoOR 


| bs increaſed by being fed. 


1 ſfavour—thaouę 


n | 
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 vefolved-e6 eig me og —r5. ac f never could expett, l. 


have not learnt to bear. 


Barn. I am ſbrry to ren blame me in a reſolution, 
chat ſo well beeomes us bot. 


Al. T have reaſon for what I do, but you have | none. 
Barn. Can we want a reaſon for FN who have ſo 
many to wiſh we had never met. 


- Mill, Look on me, Barnwell, Am 1 deformed, of 
old, that fatiety ſo ſoon ſucceeds” enjoyment ? Ny 
look again: Am TI not ſhe whom eſterday you thong © 


the ' faireſt and the * Kindeſt of ker*fex'? whole N th | 


trembling with ecſtacy, you” 5ref] d and g. 5101 Red "vh 
while on my eyes you gazed We ach — Ale 


poſſible, without mentary hs AT wer * | - 


22 Svch is my frailty, that it is dangerous. 
Hite Where is the danger, fince we are to part: 7 
Barn. The thought of that already is too oe 


— 


Mill. IF it be painful to Part, chen 1 "may dope * 8 


leaſt you do not hate 6 
Barn. 8005 50 never (aid I MY * wean l. 
Mill. Perhaps ou pity me 1 5 85 
Barn. I 39 1 — 1 go. 1 
Milt. Yowl think fipon me? FEY: 

— r while 5 mint at all r 
Mill. You may judge an embrace at parti too | 
rom . be Ge be rhe faſt. IE. Ae . 

| 4 look ſhall then ſuffice—Farewel for ever. 

Ms xeunt Miltwaod ard 88 
e If to > teſdbys to fu r be to n W 
ee victo 

ee Millwood gud Lucy. 13 
ing I had forgot; —I never IE 


a* 0.4 * 


PTY 


my own. ouſe again. This 1 thought 1700 er. 80 let $25 £ 
know; leſt your mind ſhould change, ſhould. 
ſeek in vaih to find me there. Forge 555 thi 1 ea 
intruſion: I only tame to r ** * len _ 


that 2 1 was needleſs. 
Barns . 2 E IO! WEE 
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26 GEORGE EBARN WEL L. 41 
Mill. My friend, your arm. LT Laer. Now I am- 


gone for ever. — 
Barn. One ching 00 there's ao danger in my 
knowing where vou * ? If you think otherwite -— | 
Mill Alas! 34-4 - »[Wreping. 
Lucy. We are right, I find; that's my cue. [d4/ide.] 
* Sir, ſhe's going ſhe knows not whither ; but go ſhe.” 
wuſt, = 
Barn. Humanity obliges me to with you well; Why 


will; you thus expoſe yourſelf to needleſs troubles ? 


Tig. Nay; there's. no help for it: She muſt quit the- 
town imme ately, and the kingdom as ſoon as poſſible, 
It was no ſmall matter, you may be Ture,- chat could 


| make her conſent to leave you. 


Mill. No more my friend; Gnce he. * 'whoſs prey 
ſaks alone T ſuffer, and am content to ſuffer, is kind, and 


| pitie: me. Where'er I wander thro' wild and deſerts he- 


nighted and forlorn, that thought ſhall give me comfort, 
Barn, For my ſake! O tell, me how z which 
way am I fo curs'd to bring ſuch ruin on thee; 
Mill, No matter, I am contented with my lot. 
Barn. Beave me not in this td 4 8 5 
Mill. 1 have ſaid too much. 7 
Harn. How, how, : am I the cauſe of your Kee Wea > 
Mill. To know it will but increaſe your troubles, + 
Barn. My troubles can't be greater than they are. 
| Lucy... Well, well; Sir, if ſhe won't ſatisf y you, I vin. 
Harn. I am bound to you, beyond expreſiion.  - 
Mill. Remember, Sir, that I defired you not to hear it. 
Barn. Begin, and eaſe my racking expectation, N > 
7025 y.. Why, you muſt know, my lady here was an only 
chi Id, and her parents dying when ſe was young, left ber 


and her fortune (no inconſiderable one I aflure you) to the, 


care of a gentleman, who has a good eſtate gf his own, 
- Mill. Ay, ay, the barbarous man is rich enough; but 
what are riches when cqinpar ed. wp ee it +99 vim 
' Lucy, For awhile. be pes rformed the office. of a faithful 
hardian, ſettled her in a bouſey ;hirzd, ber ſervants. 
- ue you, have ſcep.i 1 What Woher 4 {be lived, 00.1 need 
ſay no more of | | 
Mill. How. I. Nall live- : hereafter heaxen Les? 


85 "Eng. All things went on us one could wiſh ; ; ill ſome - 


* - EE i, tine 


of a man, but I dont know how it was, 
_ endure him. In ſhort, her ill uſage ſo provoked him, 


whom by his unjuſt account he had firipped of all before. 


cept me, who am as unfortunate as berſelf, he contpelFd 
her to paſs his account, and give bond for the ſum he de- 


tained at her houſe, and ſtay'd with her all n ight, he came 4 

this morning raving and ſtorming like'a tha D, talks 

no more of marriage, (ſo there's no hope of making up ' 
matters that way) but vows her ruin, unleſs ſhe'll allow” 
him the ſame favour that he ſuppoſes ſhe granted 


i : happily fpent with you—And now I go. N 


Table world in miſery and want; attended with fear and. 


| bles, but make her fortune at Wr f 


GEORGE BARN WET EI 0. 
time ago, his wife dyin pL he fell violently i in love with 
his charge, and would fain have married her: Now the 
man is neither old nor ugly; but a good perſonable ſort 

1 could never 


that he brought in an account of his executorſſũp, where- 
in he makes her debtor to him. 4 


Mill. A trifle in itſelf but — enough to ruin me, 
Lucy. Now ſhe having neither money nor friend, ex- 
manded ; but ſtill provided handſomely for her, and con- 


tinued his courtſhip, till being informed by his ſpies (truly 8 
I: fuſpet ſome in her own family, that you were enter - 


you. © 
Barn. Muſt ſhe be __ or Kid her hd in ans, 


other. arms 4 <!: F 
Mill. He gare me bur an beur to reſolve i in ; ae, 


Barn. To be expoſed to all the rigoùrs of ey rattan = 
ſeaſons ; the ſummer's parching heat, and winter's cold, 
unhouſed, to wander, friendleſs, through the unhoſpi-" 


danger, and purſued by malice and revenge; Would'ſt 
chou endure all this ah me, 870 can * d rr no- 
thing, to prevent it. 
Lucy. "Tis really a pity there, can be no way bad | 
out. 
Barns O where ks all my reſets tions Pry > Like early 5 
vapours, or the morning dew, chaced by the ſun's warm 
beams, they're vaniſied and Jost, as ern bad 
never been. | 
Lucy. Now. I adviſe her, She; to comply with che 
gentleman; that would net only put an end to-her trou- | 


Barn. Tormenting ſiend, away! ' bad rathiey periſh, - 
mays ſee her 2 than have x ſaved by him. I will 
e . 8 | _ myſelf 


WW 3 GEORGE BARNWELL 
| 6 | | myſelf prevent her ruin, tho? with my owns A moment's 


- patience ; I'll return unmediately. |, [ Exit Barnwell. 
Lucy. "Twas well you Senza, Of by what 4 can per- 
ecive, you had loſt. him. e 1% 


Mill. That 1 muſt confeſs, was a Ls 1 dg. not 
foreſee! I was only afraid he ſhould have come without 
woney. You know, a houſe of entertainment, like 
x mine, is hot withqut expence. 
| Lucy. That's very true; but then you ſhould de 8 OI 
| . ableinyourdemands; *tis pity to diſcourage ee * 
| Ali. Leave that to me. 
I. Re: enter Barnwell, irh 4 ba of Wr 
. Faru. What am I about to do hor" fe you who boek | 
1 your reaſon all ſufficient, ſuppoſe yourſelves in my con- 
W 46 Ry and determine for me; whether it is right to lee 
'% r fuffer for my faults, or by this ſmall addition to wy 
RY | ie. prevent the evil effects of what is paſt, — a 
4M [| Lacy. Theſe. young ſinners think every thing in hy: 
| T7 of 1 wickedneſs ſo o ſlrange ! —— But I could cell him 
WEL! thatthis is nothing but what is very common; tor ons vice 
4'i ag naturally begets another, as a father a ſon. But hell 
4 find out that himſelf, if he lives long enough. [Af 
Ban. Here take this, and with it purchaſe —2 
aua ance; return to your houſe, and live in peace and . 
34 1 Mill. 80 I may hope to ſee you there again. 
FBI Barn, Anſwer me not, but fly, leſt in the agonies of 
„ my remorſe, I take again, what is not mine to o give, and 
WT -gbandon thee to want and miſery. : + 
- Mill. ſay but you'll come. | 
Barn You are my fate, my 3 or my hell. y 
| only leave me now, diſpoſe of me hereafter as you pleaſe. 
123 Millwood ad Lucy.] What have I done? 
ere my reſolutions Tounded upon reaſon, and fincer2ly - 
made? Why then has heaven fuffered me to fall? I 
ſought not the oceaſion; and if my heart deceives me 
not, compa ſſion and generoſity were my motives. Is 
virtue inconſiſtent with itſelf? Or are vice and virtue 
only empty names? Or do they depend on accidents, 
beyond our power to produce, or prevent ; wherein we 
have no part, and yet muſt be determined by the event? 
— But why ſhould I attempt to reaſon? All is confuſion, 
horror and remorſe. 1 orcas loſt, caſt down from 
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GEORGE BARNWELL. , 29 + 
all my late erected hope, and plunged e in eng 
yet ſcarce know how or Why? 


Such undiſting 12¹ 4 horrors make my brain, oy N 
Like belts the feat of darkneſsand of pain. Exit 


— — ———————— 
„ er 


8 CEN E, A Room in Thoro vgood'- Houſe, 
Enter Trueman and Thorow good. | 


Thor. ETHINKS I would have you not only learn 
l the method of merhandize and practiſe it 
hereafter 3 #5 a means of getting wealth: It will 
be well worth vour pains to ſtudy it as a ſeience, to fee 
| hox it is founded in reaſon, and the nature of things; 
I How it promotes humanity, as it has opened, and yet 
*K Keeps up an intercourſe between nations, far remote 
from one another in fituation, cuſtoms, and religion ; 
promoting arts, induſtry, peace and plenty: by mutual 

| benefits diffuſing mutual love from pole to pole. 

77. Something of this I have confidered, and hope, by | 
your aſſiſtance, to extend my thoughts nuch farther, I 
have obſerved thoſe countries where ade is promoted 

and cncouraged, do not make diſcoveries to e but 
to improve mankind ; by love and friendſhip to tame the 
fierce, and. poliſh the molt ſavage ; ; to teach them the ad- 
vantage of honeſt traffic, by taking from them, with 
their own conſent, their uſcieis ſuperfluities ;. and giving 

them, in return, what, frem their 1gnorance in manual 
arts, their ſrtuation, er ſome wanne accident, they ſtand 

in need of. — 'I4 

Thor, * Tis juſtly obferyed. be pepe Faſt, RETRY | 
riant, abounds with. ghittering gems, bright pearls, aro- 

matic ſpices, and health reſtoring: drugs:.; the late found 
Weſtern world's rich earth glows 1 with unnumbered teins 
of gold and ſilver ore. On every climate, and on every 
country, heaven has beſtowed ſome good peculiar to it- 
ſelf. It is the induſlrious merchant's buſineſs te collect 
the various bleſſings of each ſoil and climate; and with 
the product of the whole, to enrich his native country. 
ln ! I have examined your gecounts: They are 


C 3 425 nee. | 


3? GEORGE BARNWEEE. 
not only juſt, ag'l.have always found them, but regulani- | 
kept, and fairly entered. L commend your diligence, 
Method in bufineſs is the ſureſt guide: He who neglects. 
it, frequently, ſtumbles, and always wanders perplexed,. 
ertain, and in danger. Are Berawell's. accounts ready 

for my inſpection? He does not uſe to be the laſt on 
theſe occalions. N 8 
Tr. Upon receiving 1 your' orders he retired, 1 thought: 
in ſome confuſion. If you pleaſe, Flt go and þaſten. 
bim. I hope he has not been guilty of any neglect. 

Thor. I'm now going to the Exchange; let him know 
at my return, L expect to find him ready. [Excunt, 


Enter Maria, with a Book, Sits and rea. | 
Ha. How forcible is truth? the weakeſt mind, inſpir'd, 


with love of that, fixed and collected in itſelf, with in- 


difference bebolds the united force of earth and hell oppo- 
ng. Such ſouls are raiſed above the ſenſe of pain, or ſo 
fupported, that they regard it not. The marty 7 cheaply. 
vrokaſes his heaven; {mall are his ſufferings, great is 
kis 1eward,” Not ſo the wretch who combats love with. 
duty; whoſe, mind, weakened and diſſolved (y the ſoft, 
Fallon, feeble and hopeleſs, oppoſes his own defires.— 
What is an hour, a days. a 3 ear of pain, to ro a. whole lite 
of tortures ſuch as theſe ? | 


Emer. Trueman. 5 


"ifs Pa. 0 . mine 1-0: my friend, how art how fallen ! bs.” 
Ma. HA! Har aucli! „„hat of him Speak, tay. 
what of Barnwell ! 
Tr. *Tis not to be concealed: L've news to tell of him 
that will afflict y our generous father, net, and. all. 
who know him. 
na. Defend. us hen ven! 

27. 1 ere peak it. See there. 

| 1 Trueman gives a letter, Maria PEPE | 
<A Know: y abſence will furpriſe my honouted maſter - 

| 1 and youriclf;. and the more, when you ſhall under-- | 
fand, that the reaſon of my withdrawinglis my having 
embezzled part of the caſi With which I Was entruſted: 
Alter this, tis needleſs to inform you, that I intend” 
never to return again. Though this might have been 
8 known: by examining my a coun's, yet, to prevent 
10 a E © os . | 


$ 


\ 


GEORGE BAANNW ELI. * 
*'that unneceſſary trouble, ang to cut off all fruitleſs ex · 
een of my a , have, left this from the loſt - 


, - Geerce Barnwebt. 
5 Tr. Loſt indeed Yer how Fa ſtrould be guilly of what 
he there charges himſelf withal, raiſes m . ge wt equal 


to my grief. Never had youth higher 


L -Juſily he thought, and as he thought he practiſed ; neyrer 


was life more regular than his. An underſtanding un- 
common at his years, an open, generous,” manlinefs of 
temper; his manners eaſy, unaffected and engaging. 

Ma, This and much more you might have ſaid with 
truth. He was the delight of yon eye, and ) Joy of every 
heart that knew him. | 
Ju. Since ſuch he was, and was my friend, can I ſup- 
port his loſs ?- See the faireſt happieſt maid this wealthy 
city boatts kindly condeſcends to weep tor thy nappy: 
tate, poor: uined Baruuell? 

Ma. Trutman, do you t think a foul ſo delicate as his, ſo 
ſenſible of ſhame, can e'er ſubmit to live a ſlave to vice? 

Tr. Never, never. So well I know him, I'm ſure this 
act of his, ſo contrary to his nature, muſt haye been 
cauſcd by ſome unavoidable neceſſity. * e 

Ma. Are there no means yet to preſerve bim: 
Tr. O that there were ! But few men recover reputa- 
tion loſt, a merchant never. Nor would he, I fear, 
though I ſhould find him, ever be brought to look his in- 
jured maſter in the face. 

Ma. I fear as much, and therefore would. never have 

my father know it. 

7. That's impoſiibles 

Ma. What's the ſum ? 8 e 

7. Tis conſiderable: I've mark'd it here to hes it, 
with the letter, to your father at his return. 

Ma. If I ſhould ſupply the money, could you o dil 

poſe of that, and tlie aceount, as to conceal this unhappy, 
miſmanagement from my father. ?- 

Tr. Nothing more caly. But can vu intend it 2? 
Will you ſave a helpleſs wreteh from ruin? Oh! twere 
an act worthy ſuch exalted virtue as Marias, Sure 
heaven in mercy to my friend, inſpir'd the mg 
thoaght, 8 by 2 

© Ma. Doubt not 0. 1 would mera PE great a hap- 


pinefs 


— 


3 - > * * . + 


enſe of virtue. 
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3 GEORGE BARN WELL. 
pineſs at a much dearer Price. But how ſhall he we. 


found ? 


Tr. Truſt to my diligence for that. In the mean time 


I'll conceal his abſence from your father, or find ſuch ex- 


cules for it, that the real cauſe ſhall never be ſuſpected. 

Ma. In attempting to ſave from ſhame, one whom we 
hope may yet return to virtue, to heaven, and you, the 
only witneſſes of this action, I appeal, whether 1 do ny 
thing miſbecoming my ſex and character, 

Tr. Earth muſt approve the deed, and heaven, 1 doubt 
not, will reward 1 it. 

Ma. If heaven ſucceeds it I am well rewarded. A vir 
gin's fame is ſullied by ſufpicion's lighteſt breath: And 


therefore as this muſt be a ſecret to my father and the 
world, for Baruaells Row for — let it be ſo to him. 


[Excnnte 


8 CE N E, A Pave 2 Mill wood's s Houſe. 


Enter Luey and Biunt. s 
"ack Well, what do you think of Millwoed”s conduct 
now ? : 
_ Blunt, 1 own it is ſurpriſing : I don't know which to 
admire moſt, her feigned or his rel paſſion : though I 
Nos eee been atraid, that her avarice would diſ- 
cover her. But has youth, aud want of experience, make 


It the eaſiex to impoſe on bim. 


Lacy. No, it 1s his love. T6do him juſtice, . 


Kanding his youth, he don't want underſtanding. But you 


men are much eafief impoſed on in theſe affairs than your 
vanity-will allow you to believe. Let me ſee the wiſeſt of 
you all as much in love with me, as BaruwelHis with Mili- 


<vood; and l'li engage to make as great a fool of him. 


Blunt, And all circumſiances. conſidered, to make as 
much money of him too? | 

Lucr. I can't anſwer for that. Her artifice i in making 
him rob Eis maſter at firſt, and the various ſtratagems by 


which ſhe has obliged. him to continue that ente, aſto- 


niſh even me, who know her ſo well. 7 
Blunt. But then you are to conſidir, that che money 

was his maſter's. 

Lucy. There was the difficulty of it, Had it been his 


n, it had been nothing, Were the wang his, the might 


have 


GEORGE An NN Ane, as 


have it for a ſmile. But thoſe golden days are gone tho 
ruin'd, and Milt any hopes of farther. profits ont arg 
at an end. 

Blunt. That's no more than we all expected. Wi 185 4 

- Lucy. Being called by his maſter to make up his TY 
\eonuts, be Was forced to quit his houfe and ſervice, and 
wiſely flies to Millwood for relief and entertainment: 

Blunt. I have not heard of this before'; How did the 
receive hin ?? 

Lucy. As you would expect, She wondered whas he 
meant, was aſtoniſhed at his impudence, and with an air 
of modeſty, peculiar to herſelf, ſwore ſo heartily, thae 
ſhe never ſaw _w before, that ſhe Put me out of counte-' | 
QANnCEC, ; is. 

Blunt. That? ; much indeed! Bat how did Farnell 
behave? .. 

Lucy. He ericved, and at length, nord at this bar 2: 
barous treatmeutt,. was preparing to be gone; and making 
towards the door, ſhewed a ſum of money. which he had 
brought from his mater 28, WY ke oe Ad 
from thence. | 

 Brunts But then Millwood 2; 1 gh 450 EIT 

A y, ſhe, with her Auel added, W her 
old arts of lying, ar ing. and diſſembling; hung on his 
neck, wept, and ſwore twas meant in jeſt. The amorous' 
pouth melted into tears, threw the money into her * 

and ſwore he had rather die than think hor falſe. 

Blunt, Strange infatuation. 

Lucy. But what enſued was firaiger gill, As Lad 8 
fears, followed by reconeilement, ever inereaſe love where 
the paſſion is fincere, fo in bim it cauſed ſoa wild a tranſ- 
port of exceſſive fondneſs, ſuch joy, ſuch grief, ſueb pleas! 
ſure, and ſuch anguiſh, that nature ſeemed finking with the 
weight, and his charmed ſoul diſpoſed to quit his breaſt 
for her's. Juſt then, when every paſſion with lawleſs © 
anarchy eats, and reaſon Mus in the raging tempeſt * 
loſt, the.eruel, artful Mallwood prevailed-upon the meg 
ed youth to promiſe— hat I tremble! but to nes om 

Blunt, 1 am amazed! What can it be? «Mg 

Lucy. You will be more ſo to hear it is me the 
life of 1 achreſt relation, and beſt bene factor. 

n. His uncle! Whom we have HEM e 
Nea : Pea 
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5 act Hke that? 


rouge, but affected 
her fate, and curſed Mir 
Wants ſhould force her to pr | 
ſhe muſt needs abhor as well as 15 Sbe told him neceinty 
* no law, nor love no bounds ; 
truly loved, but meant in her neceſlity to forſake her. 
Then. ſhe kneeled and ſwore, that ſince by his refuſal he 
had given her cauſe to doubt his love, ſhe never would ſee 
him more, unleſs, to prove it 
to ſupply her wants, and mu 
diſcovery- Tor 

Blunt, Tam aſtoniſhed! * What Card he 
Lucy. $peechleſs he ſtood ; but i= his face 5 

= have read, the various paſſions to his very wr Oft 
de in anguiſh threw his eyes towards heaven, and then as 
often bent their beams on her;; then wept, and groaned, 

_ an beat his troubled breaſt; at length, 
to be expreſſed, he eried, · Thou curſed fair ! have not I: 
= n What drew 


Qs 


Lucy. The ſame. 


' GEORGE BARNWELL; 


ſpeak of, as a Gentleman of a large eſtate, and fair cha- 
rater, in the country where he lives. 
She was no ſooner poſſeſſed of the 
laft hae purchaſe of his ruin, but her avarice, infatiate - 
as the grave, demanded this horrid ſacrifice. 
near relation, and unſuſpected virtue, mult give too enſy 
means to ſeize this good man's treaſure; whoſe blood 
mult ſeal/ the dreadful ſecret, and prevent the terrors of 
ber guilty fears 

Blunts. Is it poſſible The could perſuade him to do an 
e is by nature honeſt, grateful, compaſ- : 
fionate, and generous. And though his love, and her art- 
Ful perſuaſions, have wrought him to practiſe what he 
moſt abhors, yet we all can witneſs for him, with whar 
reluctance he has fil complied : 


Barnwell's 


8o muny tears he ſhed 


over each offence, as might, if poſſible, fanRify hefe, 
and make a merit of a crime. . 
Lucy. Tis true, at the naming the murder of his unele, 5 
ne ſtarted into a rage, and breaking from her arms, 
(where ſhe till then had held him with well diſſembled 
love, and falſe endearments) called her cruel, monſter, 
devil, and 2088 Ber ſhe was Born for his defitu@ion; -'Bhe | 
thou ht it not for her urpoſe to meet his rage with her 
2 2 fit 4 Pg railed at 
ayward ſtars, that {till her” 
s him to act ſuch deeds, as 


that therefore he never 


% 


rue, he robbed his uncle, 
rdered him to b orh oma ; 


8 ; 


with horror, not . 


me from my 
Wauthful 


GEORGE BARNWELL 


thful innocence, and ſtained my then unſpotted ſoul, 
g bh love? What .cauſed me to rob my worthy gentle 
maſter, but curſed love What makes me now a pr 
from his ſervice, loathed by . and ſcorned dy all 
he world, but love? What fil eyes with tears, my 
ſoul with torture, never felt on this fide death before? 
127 love, love, love: And why, above all, 5.1 wew © 5 | 
ſolve (for tearing his hair, he fried, do reſolve) to kinn 
wy uncle. Ne 
Blunt. Was ſhe not moved? 2 It makes me nerp, dat 
| 9.44 relation. - ſic 3 546. 
Ry FS” . Yes—pith:joy chat the bad. gained. ber poiluy 
ape him no time to co, but zuged bim to attempr 
it ind otly, He's now gone. If he performs it, and 
eſcapes, there's more money for her; if not, he 11 never 
1 and then ſlie's fairly rid of him. 
Su. is time the world were rid of ſueh a l 
ey. If we don't do our. endeoruwne- 10 Lakes 97 
murders. We are AS bad as me. in 12 ' 
172 I'm afl aid it is too late. 
Perhaps not. Her barbariy to Basel Fre 
22 her. We have run too great à length with her; 
already,” 1 did not think her or my ſelt o wieked a0 1. 
find, upon reflection, 'we are. ; 
Bly. Tis true We. have been all too * 25 fa © How: 
chere! 18 ſomething fo. horrid. i in murder, that all other: 
n 5 em nathing when compared to that: Zauld, 
wat e in the guilt. of it for all the world. 

b Lug. ah I, heaven Knows. Thefefore let us clear, 
| gurſeves, b e all that's in our power to prevent it. 
I have juft thoug of a way, that'to me ſeems probable. 
Will you join — me to detect this curſed deſign? 

Blunt. M ich all my heart. He who knows of a mur- 
der intended to be committed, and does not diſcover it. 

in the eye of the law and reaſon is a murderer. 
| Lacy, Let us loſe no time; Tu e vou with. the 


| particulars as We go. 1 [Extunts 
E 4 Walk at fone + . from o Country Sear, 
Emer Barnwell. 


1 4 diſmal? gloom obſcures the. face | of day: 
ce the n has fi behind a GO or Journaya —_ 
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„% _ GEORGE BARNWELLE. 
the n of heaven with more than common ſpeed, ti 
avoid the fight of what I am doomed to act. Since I ſer 
forth on this aceurfed deſign, wherever I tread-methinks 
the ſolid earth trembles bencath my feet. Yonder limpid 
ftream, footer fall has made 4 natural caſcade, as 1 
accents'ſeem'd t6 murmur Murder! þ4 
the earth, the air, and water ſeemed concerned. But 
that's not ſtrange: The world is puniſhed, and nature 
feels a ſhock when providence permits a good man's fall. 
Juſt keayea! then What ſhould J feel for hin thar v as my 
father's only brother, and ſince his death has been to men 
father! that tool md ep an infant and an orphan, reare 
me with tendereſt care, and ſtill indulged me With möft 
aternal fondneſs! Vet here 1 ſtand deſtined his miur- 
3 — Il ſtiffen with horror at my own INpiety !— 
Tis yet unperformed—— What if I quit my bloody pur- 
poſe, and fly the 8 ace: ¶ Going, then flopt.] — But whi- 
ther, O whither-ſhall- I fly : My maſt 's once friendly 
doors are ever ſhut againſt me! and without money Mill. 
wood will never ſee me more, and ſhe has got ſuch firm 
poſſeſſion of my heart, and governs there With ſuch deſ- 
pot ic ſway, that life is not to be endured without her.— 
Ay, there's the cauſe of my fin and ſorrow : *[is more 
than love ; it as the fever of the ſoul; and madneſs of de- 
fire. In vain does nature, reaſon, conſcience, all oppoſe 


it; the impetuous paſſions bears down all before it, and 


drives me on to luſt, to theft and murder. Oh confcience, 


feeble guide to virtue ! thou only ſheweſt us when we.go 
aſtray, but wanteſt power to ſtop us in our courſe — 


Ha! in — ſhady walk I ſee my uncle; he's alone 
— Now tor my diſguiſe. [Pluck out à vizor.] This is 
the hour of private meditation. Thus daily-he prepares 


his ſoul for heaven, while I — But what have I to do 


with heaven! Hal Now firuggles ee n 
__ e, hence, remorſe, and ei ry tho ars s good { * 

Teen e, 1. begun mufl end in b 1 ö 

5 Ie uis on the vixor, draw a 2 and exit, 


334 


S cN , ole ul in n.. 


Enter Uncle. 
, Us. W ſuperſtitious, I ſhould fear ſome 1 
* 0 death . A heavy ae 


clou 


* 
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glouds 1 my ſpirits. My i imagination is filled with ghaſtly 
forms of dreary graves, and bodies chang'd by death; 
when the pale lengthen'd viſage attracts each weeping eye, 
and fills the mufing ſoul at once with grief and horror, 
pity, and averſion, I will indulge the thought, "The wife 
man pre 8 hunſelf for death, by making it familiar to 
his mind. When ſtrong reflections hold the mirror near, 
and the living i in the dead behold their future ſelf ; how 
does each inordinate paſſion and defire ceaſe, or licken at 
the view ! The mind ſcarce moves; the blood curdling 
and chill'd, creeps ſlowly thro? the veins : ſix'd, ſtill, and 
motionleſs we ſtand, ſo like the ſolemn object of our 
thoughts, wehre al moſt at preſent what we muſt be here · 
5 after; till curiofity awakes the ſoul, and ſets it on enquiry. 


Enter George Barnwell, at a di iflance, | 


Oh, death! thou ſtrange myſterious power, ſeen every 
day, yet never underſtood, but by the incommunicative 
dead, what art thou? The extenfive mind of man, that 
with a thought circles the earth's vaſt globe, ſinks to the 
centre, ar aſcends above the ſtars; that worlds exotic 
finds, or thinks it finds, thy thick clouds attempts to paſs 
in vain ; loſt and bexilder'd in the horrid gloom, de- 
feated, ſhe returns more doubtful than before, of nothing | 
certain but of labour loſt, - © 


[Durmg this ſpeech Barnwell ſometimes fr: ſents 105 

1 draws it back again.) _ 

Barn , 'tis impoſſible, [Throwing down the "piſtol, 
[Uncle farts and attempts to draw his ſword.) 


U. ce. A man fo near me! arm'd and maſqu' d. - 


Barn, Nay, then there's no retreat. _ 
x: { Plocks' a poignard from his boſom, and 2 him 
Uncle. Oh, I am ſhin! All-gracious Heayen, regard 
the prayer of thy dying ſervant ; bleſs with the choiceſt 
bleſlings, my deareſt nephew; forgive my murders 
and take my fleeting ſoul to endleſs mercy ! 
[Barnwell brows off bis maſk, runs to Lin, and kal. 
ing by him, raiſes and chafes him, 
Barn, Expiring ſaint ! Oh, murder'd, martyr'd uncle! 
lift up your dying eyes, and view your nephew in your 
murderer. - Oh, do not look fo tender! 5 upon me Let 
22 lighten from your eyes, and blaft me ere you 
By * he _ » Pity of my Work, T ears, 
tears, 
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33 GEORGE BARNWELL. 
tears, for blood—The murder'd, inthe agoyies of death, 


weeps for his murderer. Oh, ſpeak your pious pur- 


pole; pronounce my pardon then, and take me with you 


— He would, but cannot—Oh, why, with ſuch fond af- 
fection, do you preſs my murdering band? [Uncle 


Agbs and dies.] What will you kiſs me? Life that ho- 
ver'd on his lips but till he had ſealed my pardon, in that 
ſigh expired. He's gone for ever— and, Ga ! I follow— 
{Swoons away upon hi: Uncle's dead Bony.] Do I ftill 


breathe, and taint with my infectious breath the whole-. 
ſome air? — Let heaven, from its high throne, in juſtice 


or in mercy now look down on that dear murdered ſaint, 


and me the murderer, and if his vengeance ſpares, let 


_ pity, ſtrike, and end my wretched being.— Murder the 
worſt of c1imes, and parricide the worſt of murders, and 


this is the worſt of parricides, Cain, who ſtands on record 


from the birth of time, and muſt to its laſt final period, 


as accurſed, flew a brother favoured above him: deteſted 


Mere, by another's hand, diſpatched a mother that he 


feared and hated : but I, with my own hand, have mur- 
dered a brother, mother, father, and a friend moſt lov- 
ing and beloved, —This execrable act of mine is without 
a parallel.—— Oh, may it ever ſtand alone, the laſt of 
murders, as it is the worlt ! e . 
The rich man thus, in to ment and diſpair, 
Pr. ferr'd his main, his charitable p aper. 
The fo, bis owon ſoul lofl, would faln be wiſe 
For others good; but beawen his ſuit denics. 
By laws aud means w.ll known we ut or fall. 
Ob, may it evir ftand alone ace ust, | 
The laſt of murders as it is the wor ft. 
5 EN E, A Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. 
| Euter Maria mecting Trueman. 5 
Maria. } JOW falſely do they judge, who cenſure or 
1 applaud, as we're afflicted. or rewarded 
here? FT know 1 am unhappy ; yet cannot charge myſelf 


— 


\ 


with any crime, more than the common frailties of our 


wet, kind, 


„ 


, — 
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Kind, that ſhould provoke juſt heaven to mark me out for 


ſuff rings ſo uncommon and ſevere. Falſely to accuſe 


0 arſelves, heaven muſt abhor. Then it is juit and right 


that innocence ſhould.ſuffer ; for heaven muſt be juſt in Fe 


all its ways. Perhaps by that we are kept from-moral 1 


evils much worfe than penal, or more improved in virtue. 
Or may not the leffer ills that we ſuſtain be made the 


means of greater good to others ? Might all the jovleſs © 
days and fleepleſs nights that I have paſt, - bur 7 | 
ace for thee, © 11 
- Thou dear, dear cauſe of all my grief and pain 15 
Small were the lofi, and _— the — | 
: Though to the grave in 8 
So life and _ and happingſi were good | 
What news of Barnwell? 35 


Tr. None; I have ſought him with the greateſt al- 


gence, but all in vain. 
Ma. Dass father yet ſuſpeR the cauſe of his ab- 


ſence? © 


Tr. All appear d fo juſt and fair to him, it is not 
fible he ever ſhould; | But his abſence will no longer be 
concealed, Your father is wiſe; and though he ſeems to 
hearken to the friendly excuſes I would make for Bare 
well, yet I am afraid he regards em only as ſuch, with- 
out ſuffering them to influence his judgment. - 2 

Ma. How does the unhappy youth defeat all our deſigns 
to ſerve him! yet I can never repent what we have done. 
Should he return 'twill make his reconciliation-with my 
father eaſier, and preſerve him from future ragen of a. 


malicious unforgiving world. 


Euter Thorowgood and Lun | 
Thor, This woman here has given me a ſad, and 
bating ſome circumſtances, too Probable an account of - 
Barnuwell's defectiorn. 


Lucy. I am ſorry, Sir, that my frank confeſſion of my 


former unhappy courſe of life mould cauſe you to ſuf pect: 


wy truth on this occaſion. 
-T hor. It is not that; your cont. has in-it all the: 


appearance of truth.  ' Among many other pazticulars,. 


ſhe informs me, that Barre! has been influenced to 
break his traſt, and wrong me at ſeveral times of con- 


| kdcrable ſums of money. Now as I know this to be. 
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falſe, I would fain doubt the whole of her relation, o f 
dreadful to be willingly believed. | 

Ma. Sir, your pardon ; I. find myſelf on a beiden | 
ſo indiſpoſed that 1 muſt retire, ' Providence oppoſes all 

attempts to ſave him. Poor ruin'd Barnwell ! Wretched 
loſt Maria. : [Afides Exit Maria. 

Thor. How am I diſtreſſed on every ſide! Pity for that 
unhappy youth, fear for the life of a much valued friend, 
——and then mx child the only joy and hope of my 
declining life ! Her melancholy increaſes hourly,. 
and gives me painful apprehepſions of her loſs—— 
Trueman, this perſon informs we that your friend, at the | 
inſtigation of an impious woman, is gone to rob and 
murder his venerable uncle, | 
Te. Oh, execrable deed ! [ am- blaſted with the horror” 
of the thought! | | 
Lucy. This delay may. ruin all. 2 

Tor. What to do or think, I know not. That he 
erer wrong'd me, I know is falſe; the reſt may be ſo 
too; there's all my hope. 

27 r. Truſt not to that; rather ſuppoſe all true, than 
loſe a moment's time, Even now the horrid deed may be 
daing—dreadful imagination! or it may be dene, aud 
we be vainly debating on the means te pevent what is 
already paſt. p 

J bor, This earneſtneſs convinces me, that he knows 
more than he has yet diſcovered. What, ho! without 
dene, 0 waits? 0 | 8 

35. OF @ Ce | | | 
Order the x groom to ſaddle the ſwifteſt horſe, and ovegiars 
to ſet out with ipced ; an affair of life and death demands 
Irs diligence. [Exit Sorwant. } For you, whoſe behaviour 
om this foccafion I have no time to commend as ãt deſerves, 
] muſt engage your further aſſiſtance. Return and ob- 
ſerve this Millauoo till I come. I have your directions, 
and will follow you as ſoon as poſſible, [ Exit Lucy 3 
7 rueman, you, I am ſure, will not be idle on this occa» 


fon! 5: 1 | . [ Exit "Fhorowgoud. 
Ir. He only is a Grand, Who can judge of my diſtreſe. 
4 9 5 | LE. 


"SCENE, 


f 
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SCENE, Millwood's Houſe... < | 
- Euter Millwood. - | | 
M. 1 1 wiſh I knew che event of his deſign. The at- 
tempt without ſucceſs would ruin him. Well; what 
have 1 to apprehend from that? I fear too much. The 
miſchief being only intended, his friends, through pity 
of his youth, turn all their rage on me. I ſhould have 


thought of that before. Suppoſe the deed done; then, 


and then only, T ſhall be ſecure—Or what if he returns 
without attemptin "g it at all—[ Enter Farnwell. 3loody.] 
But he is ere? and I have done him wrong. His bloody 


hands ſhew he has done the deed, but ſhew he wants the 


prudence to conceal it. 
Barn. Where ſhall I hide me: ? | Whither ſhall + fly, 


to avoid the ſwift unerring hand of Juſtice 8 


MI. Diſmiſs your fears: though thouſands had pur 
ſued you to the door, yet being entered here, you are as 
ſafe as innocence. I have a cavern, by art ſo cunningly 
contrived, that the piercing eyga of jealoufy and reyenge 
may ſearch in vain, nor find the entrance to the ſa | 


treat. There will I hide you, if any danger's near. 


Barn. Oh, hide me from myſelf, if it be poſſible 
for while I bear my conſcience i in my boſom, though. 1 


were hid where man's eye never ſaw, nor light e'er 


dawu'd, 'twere all in vain, Fer, Oh, that inmate, that 
impar al judge, will try, convict, ind ſentence me for 
murder, and execute me with never-ending torments. 


Behold theſe hands, all crimſoned o'er with my dear 
uncle's blood. Here's a ſight to make a ſtatue ſtart withr 


horror, or turn a living man into a ſtatue! 
Mil. Ridiculoys ! Then it ferms you are afraid of your 


on ſhadow, or what's leſs than a ſhadow, your conſcience, 


Barn. Though to man unknown I did the accurſed act, 
what can we hide from heaven's alk-feeing. eye ? 
"Mi. No more of this ſtuff! What advantage have 


vou made of his death; or what advantage may .yet .be 
made of it? Did you "fours the keys of his treaſure, 


which, no doubt, were about him ? What ggld, what 
jewels, or what elſe of value havesyou brought me? 
Barn. Think you I added facrilege to murder! Oh, 


had you ſeen him as his 115 flow'd from bim i in a eriin- 


4 95 © by 3 | Ws ſon : 


- 


42 GEORGE nA RN W. E L. I. M 


fon flood, and heard him- - praying for me by the double 
name of ne phew and of murderer ; (alas, alas, he knew 
not then that his nephew was the murderer !) how-would 
ou have wild, as { did, tho' you had a thouſand years 
of life to come, to have given! them all to have lengthened 
his one hour, But being dead, I Red the fight of what my 
hands had done ; nor could I, to have gain'd the empire 
= the world, have violated, by theft, his ſacred corpſe, 

Mill. Whining, prepoſterous, canting Lillain! to mur- 
oy your uncle, rob him of life, nature's ſirſt, laſt, dear 
Terogaive, after which there's no injury; then fear to 
rake wl.at he no longer wanted, and bring to me your 
yenury and gu'tt, Do you chink Ill hazard my reputa- 
tion, nay, my life, to entertain you? 

Darn Oh, Mausi — this from „ 1 have 
done. If you! hate me, if you wiſh me dead, then are yon 
vappy; tor, Oh, dis ſure my grief will quichly end me. 
. In this W Fes he will di“ cover all, and involre 
ne in his ruin. We are on a precigice from whence 
there's no retreat for both — Then to preſer ve my {elf 
Fa.] There is no other way. — Lis dreadſul, but 
refection comes too lte when danger's preiling, aud 
there's no room for choice. It muſt be done. | Ajiies 
| Rings a bell, enter a ſervart ] Fetch me an ohcer and 
feize thi: vil mn. He has conſeſs'd Lim©lf a murderer. 7 
Should I let him eſcape, I might juſtly be thought as bad = | 
he. [ Exit ferwants 
Ban. Oh, Milliccod ! ſurs. you do 5 yon cannot 
wean it. Stop the meſſenger; upon my knees, I beg 
you'll call h'm back, *Fis fit 1 die, indeed, But 1.0t by. 
you, I will this inſtant deliver myſelf into ti e hands of 
qubice, indeed J will; for death is all I „ich. But thy 
ingrati ude ſo tears my wounded ſoul, 'tis rl ten 
houſand times than death with torture. 

Mill. Call it u hat you will; Jam willing to live, and 
live ſeeure, which nothing but your: death can warrant. , 

Barn, If there be a pitch of wiekedneſs that ſets the 
author beyond the reach of vengeance, you muſt be ſecure. 
But-what remains for me, but a diſmal dungeon, hard 
galling fetters, an awful trial, and an ignomitious 
death, juſtly to fall unpitied and abhorred ? After death - | 
ro * . betwer * bouy en and earth, a dreadful 

e | 
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ſpectaele, the warning and horror of a gaping eroud! 


This I could bear, nay, with not to avoid, had. 3 it 1271 - 

come from any hand but thine. e 

- Enter Blunt, Off cer, and Attendants. - © 
MII. eh defend me ! 0 86 a murderer. Here, 


-Sir, take this youth 1 into your cuſtody, I-aceuſe him f 


murder, and will appear to make good my charge. 
[ They Nixe him. 
Barn. To whom, of what, or how ſhall I complain? 


I'll not accuſe. The hand of heaven is in it, and this the 


puniſhment of luſt and parricide. Yet heaven, that juſtly 
cuts me off, ſtill ſuffers her to live; perhaps 2 e 
le with | 
immortality, to be the executioners of heaven. 
* Be waru'd ye youths, who ſee. my fad de [pair 5 : 
Avoid lewd wemen, falſe as they are fair. 


Ay reaſon gaided, boneft F.ys purſue ;, | } | 


gt 


The fair to 85 and to virtue true, 
Juſi to hs:ſelf, will xc er be fa Ife to you. ) 
Hy my example, learn to [bun my fate, i 
{ How auretehed is that man, who's abe too late? 
Ere innocence, and fame, and life be loſs, 
Here purchaſe wiſdom cheaply at my caſt. y 
[ Zaeunt Barnwell, Officcrs, and Helene 
Meli. Where's Lucy? Why is ſhe abſent at ſuch a time? 
Blunt. Would I had been fo too! Lucy will ſoon. be: 
13 ; and I hope to thy confufion, thou devil ! . 
M.. Inſolent! this to me? 
Blunt. The worſt that we know of the devil is, that he 


5 firſt ſeduces to fin, and then Debra to. puniſhment. 


\ 
* 


[ Exit Blunt. 
Mill. They diſapprove of my conduct then, and mean 
to take this opportunity to ſet up for themſelves . My 
ruin is reſolv'd; I ſee my danger, but ſcorn both it and 

them, I was. not born to fall by ſuch weak inſtruments. 
| Going. 

5 : Enter Thorowgood. 

Thor. Where i 1s the ſcandal of her own ſex, and curſe | 
of ours? 


Mill, What means chis Aan J Whom do You; 


| ſeek for? 


| Thor, Millweods' . 1 1 EN 


* 
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Thor. Then you are the mott i impiou wreteh that e er 
the ſun beheld. 


wiſdom and.moderation ; but your manners belie your 
4 pect. , What is your. buſineſs here 2 1 know yau not. 


Ba. NX weil 8 maſter. 


i. net much to your credit. 
» Thor. Had be been as much above why arts, as my 


to own him. 


doie amiſs, what's that to me? Was he my e or 
yours ?. You ſhould have taught him better. 

7 hor. Why ſhould 1 wonder to find ſuch uncommon 
impudence in one arrived to ſ uch a height of wickedneſs ? 
When innoc-rce is baniſhed, modeſty ſoon follows,— 
Know, ſorcer. ſs, I'm not ignorant of any of the arts by 


ſtep by itep, you're led him on, reluctant and unwilling, 
from crime to. crime, to this laſt horrid act, which you 
contrived, and by your cur ried wiles even forced him 0 
commit. 

MI. Ha! J has got the ge, od eaſed 
me firſt, Unleſs I caw turn the accuſation, and fix it 


7lor, Bud I koown your crue! deſign ſooner, it had 
been prevented. To ſee you puniſhed, as the law directs, 
13 all that now remains. Poor ſatisfaction! for he, inno- 


heaven, who knows our frame, and gracionſly diſtin- 
guiſhes between fratity and preſumption, will make a 
difference, though man cannot, who ſees not the heart, 
but only judges by the outward action. 

Bill. T find, Sir, we are both unhappy in our Treas. 
I was ſurprized at ſuch ill treatment without cauſe from a 
gentleman of, your appearance, and therefore too haſtily 

returned it, for which I aſk your pardon. I now perceive 
you have been fo far impotd.on, as to think me en- 


foie way or other r gabe to his undoing. Thor, 


upon her ard Bunt, I am loſt. 5 1 fl.. 


cent as he is, compared to you, muſt ſuffer too. But 


Mil. Well, you have found her then. I am Milhvood* | 
Mill. Fram your appearance I ſhould have POE | 


Thor, Hereafter you ney: know me better; I am 


Mill. Then you are maſter to a villain, which, T think 


* 


credit 18 ſuperior to thy malice, I need not have bluſhed 


Moll. My arts! I don't underſtand you, Vit - If bo has 


which you firſt deceived the unwary youth. I know how, 


gaged in a former correſpondence with your ſervant, and 
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Thor. I charge you as the cauſe, the ſole cauſe of all 
his guilt, and all his ſuffering, of all he now endures, 
and mult endure, till a violent and ſnameful death hall 
put a dreadful period to his life and miſeries together. 
Mill. Tis very ſtrange! But who's ſecure from ſean - 
dal and detraction? So far from contributing to his ruin, 
I never ſpoke to him till fince. this fatal accident, which I 
lament as much as you. Tis true, I have a ſervant, on 
whoſe account he hath of late frequented my houſe. If 
ſhe has abuſed my good opinion of her, am I to blame ? 
Has not garnwell done the ſame by you? 
T bor, I hear you; pray goon. 
Mill, I have been informed he had a violent poly 
for her, and ſhe for him ; but till now I atways thou 
it innocent, I know her poor, and given. to expenfive 
Pleaſures, Now who can tell but ſhe-may have infſuenced 
the amorous youth to commit this murder to ſupply her 
extravagancies. It muſt be ſo. I now recollect a thou- 
ſand circumſtances that confirm it. I'll have her, and a 
man ſervant whom I ſuſpect as an accomplice, ſecured 
immediately. F hope, Sir, you will lay aſide your ill- 
grounded ſuſpicions of me, and join to gr the real 
contrivers of nis bloody deed, J [Offers 20) go. 
Tpbor. Madam, you paſs not this way: I ſee your de» 
ſigu, but ſhall protect them from your malice. _ - 
Mil. I hope you will not uſe your influence, and the 
credit of your name to ſereen ſuch guilty: wretches. Con- 
ſider, Sir, the wickedneſs of Perfuading a Pew, pms. 
= to ſueh a time. 
Thor, L do, and of 1 him has it was done. 
MI. That which you call betraying: him may con- 
vince you of my innocence. She who loves him, though! 
ſhe contrived the murder, would never have delivered 
him into the hands of jullicey. as I. truck with horror at 
Bis Crimes, have done. 
Thor. How ſhould an enerperienced yeurli denke heo 
ſnares ? The powerful magic af her wit and form might 
betray the wiſeſt to ſimple dotage, and fire the blood that 
age bad froze long ſince. Even 1, that with juſt preju- 
dice came prepared, had by her artful ſtory been dec: ved. 
but ther my tirong conviction of her guilt makes even a 
doubt petites: LAP! * whom ſubtilly yea 
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would accuſe, you know are your accuſers ; and, which 
proves unanſwerably their innocence and your gilt, they 
accuſed you before the derd was done, and did all that 
was in their power to prevent it. 
Mill. Sir, you are very hard to be convinced ; but I 
have a proof, which, when produced, will flence all ob- 
[Za it Millwood, 
-e T rueman, Blunt, Oflicers, Se. 
Lu. Gentlemen, pray place yourſelves, ſome on one 
ſide ot that door, and ſome on the other; watch her en- 
trance, and act as your prudence ſhall direct you, This 
way, [to Thorowgood] and note her behaviour, I have 
abſerved her, ſhe's driven to the laſt extremity, and 1s 
forming ſome deſperate reſolution. I gueſs at her defign, 
Re-enter: Millwood, with a þi//ol, Trueman ſecures her. 
Tr. Here thy power of doing miſchief e deceitful, 
cruel, bloody, woman 
Mill. Fool, hypocrite, villain, an! thou canſt not 
call me that. 
Tr. To call oe: woman were to wrong thy ſex, thou | 
devil! | 
Mil. Thati imaginary bene] is an emblem of thy. curſed 
| A mirror, wherein each particular man 
may ſec his own likeneſs, and that of all mankind, 25 
Thor, Think not by aggravating the faults of others to 
extenuate thy own, of which the abuſe of ſuch uncommon 
perfections of mind and body i | 
Mill. If ſuch I had, well may I curſe your barbarous 
ſex, who robbed me of ? em ere I knew their worth! then” 
left me, too late, to count their value by their loſs. An- 
other and another - ſpoiler came, and all my gain was 
My ſoul diſdained, and yet diſ- 
dains, dependance and contempt. Riches, no matter by 
what means obtained, I 4aw ſecured the worſt of men 
from both. I found it therefore neceſſary to be rich, and 
to that end I ſummoned all my arts. You call em wicked, 
be it ſo, they were ſuch as my converſatic n with your ſex 
had furniſbed me withal. | 
Thor. Bure none but the worſt of men converſed with 


_ 


ſex collected. 


poverty and reproach. 


* 


is not the leaſt. 


Mill. Men of alt degrees and all profeſſions, 1 bave 
D _ o nd no difference, but in — ſeveral ca- 


n 5 


(ORs pre Fn, 


bigots, how will you anſwer this?: 
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pacities; all were alike wicked to the utmoſt of their 

power. In pride, contention, avarice, cruelty, and re- 
venge, the reverend prieſthood were my unerring guides. 

From ſuburb magittrates, who live by ruined reputations, 


as the unhoſpitab'e natives of Cornwall do by ſhipwreck, 


I learned, tuat tocharge my innocent neighbours with my 


erimes was to merit their protection: for to ſereen the 
guilty is the leſs ſcandalous, when many are ſuſpected; 
and detraction, like darkneſs and death, blackens all ab- 
jects a d levels all diſtinction. Such are your venal ma- 


giſtrates, who favour none but ſuch as by their office they 


a:e (worn to puniſh, - With them, not to be guilty is the 


worſt of crimes, and large fees priyately paid are every 


needful virtue. | Ss 
Thor. Your practice has ſufficiently diſeovered your 
contempt of laws, both human. and divine; no wonder 
then that you ſhould hate the officers of both. 
MI. 1 know. you, and 1 hate you all; I expect no 


mercy, and I aſk for none; 1 followed my inelinations, 
and that the beſt of you do every day. All actions ſeem 
| alike natural and indifferent to man and beuſt, who de- 


vour or are devoured, as they meet with ot ers weak-e 
or ſtronger than themſelves. | 


Thor. What pity it is a mind ſo comprehenſive, dar- 


ing, and inquiſitive, ſhould be a firanger to religion's 


ſweet and powerful charms. FEE: | | 
Mill, 1 am not foot enough to be an atheiſt, though 
I have known enough of men's hypocriſy to make a 


thouſand fimple women ſo. Whatever religion is in it= - 
ſelf, as practiſed by mankind, it has cauſed the evils 
vou ſay it was defigned to cure, War, piague, ard 


famine have not deſtroyed ſo many of the human race, 
as this pretended. piety has done; and with ſuch bare ' 
barous cruelty, as if the only way to honour heaven were 
to turn the preſent world into hell, © 

Thor, Truth is truth, though from an enemy, and 
ſpoken in malice. You bloody, blind, and ſuperſtitious 
Mill. What are your laws, of which you make your 
boaſt, but the fool's wiſdom, and the coward's valour, the 
inſtrument and ſcreen of all your villanies? By them you 


Puniſh in others what you act yqurſelves,. or would have 


afted. 


* 


— 


— ares OBS eo — 


313 GEORGE BARNWE LI. | 

= muted, had yow been in their circumſtances. The judge. 

= who condemns the poor man for being a thief, had been 

| à thief himſelf had he been poor. Thus you go on deceiv- 
ing and being deceived, harrafling, plaguing, and deſtroy- 
ing one another. But women are your univerſai prey 


Women, by whem you are, the ſource of jcy, 
With cruel arts you labour to deſiroy ; 
A thouſand ways eur ruin you purſue, | | 
Tet blame in us thoſe arts firſt taught by you. 
Oh, may from hence each violatea maid, | 
By flatterng,: fatibleſs, barb'rous man betray d, 
When robb'd of innocence and virgin fame, 
From your diſtruction raiſe a nobler name, EN TORY 
To a verge their ſeæ 's wrongs devote their mind, 
And future Millwoo ds prove to plague mani. 
5 PE - eu 
On rr — 
| by = ws PS: OY 
SCENE, A Room in a Priſon. © 
| Enter Thorowgood, Blunt, and Lucy. | 
Thor. T Have recommended to Barmvell a reverend 
divine, whoſe judgment and integrity I am 
well acquainted with; nor has Mi/kvood been neglected; 
but ſhe, unhappy woman, ſtill obſtinate, refuſes his aſſiſt- 
ance. 8 | 
Lucy. This pious charity to the afflicted well becomes 
your character; yet pardon me, Sir, if I wonder you 
were not at their trial, | | x | 
Thor. I knew it was unpoitible to fave him; and 1 
and my family bear ſo great a part in his diſtreſs, that : 
to have been preſent would but have aggravated our for- ; 
rows without relieving his. OF | 


0 


Blunt. It was mournful indeed. Barmwell's youth and 
modeſt deportment, as he paſſed, drew tears from every 
eye. When placed at the bar, and arraigned before the 
rec verend judges, with many tears and interrupting ſobs, 
he confeſſed and aggravated his offences, without ac- 
cuſing, or once reflecting on Milꝛoood, the ſhameleſs 
author of his ruin. But ſhe, dauntleſs and nn 
5 | 7 * 


* q 
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Rood by Ws, od > with viſible pride and con 
tempt the vaſt aſſembly, who all with "(yeparkizing 
ſorrow wept for che wretched youth. Millwood, when 
called upon to anſwer, toudly infiſted upon her? inno- 
cence, a and made an artful and a bold defence; but find- 
ing all i in vain, the impartial jury and the Jearned' benck 
concurring to find her gully; how did the curſe herſelf, 
poor Barnwell, us, her judges, and all mankind; \ 

what could that-avail ? She was condemned, ad 1 is this | 
day to fuffer with him. 


Tor. The time draws on. 1 am going to viſit hen. 
wt], as you are Miikveod. 
Lucy. We haye nov whongel ber; yet T dreid this in- 
terview. She's proud, impatient, wrathful, and unfor- 
giving. To be the branded inſtruments af ven eance; to 
Caffe in her ſhame; and fympathize with her in all ſhe 
ſuffers, is the tyibute we muſt pay for our former itl- - 
ſpent lives, and long confederacy with her in wickedne 
Thor,” Happy for you it ended when it 8415 What 
vou have done againſt Millwood T no. proce ed fre | 
a juſt abhorrence of her crimes, free from 'intereſt, ma- 
lice, or revenge. . Proſelytes 8 virtue Tthot d be'T en- 
couraged ; purſue your putpoſet wore on, and knoy 
1 — nary 2 1 4 * * 
Lucy. This is a blefling as onhoped bor as bmg eee. 
But heaven, that ſnatched us from 1 imp endin ng ruin, | ure 
intends you as its inſtrument te eure us fre achse 
- Thor, With gratitude to impute y af os 1 oat 
heaven is juſt. Many leſs virtouſty dif] poſed fhan Bary- 
well was, have never fallen in the manner he has a0 
May not ſuch owe their ſafety rather to prbvidenge thy 
to theniſelves'? With ity and compathon let us Ju ] 
him, Great were his faufts, but ſtrong was 25 t . 


tion. Let his ruin teach us diffidence, humapit , and ci 
- -cumſpeGtion 3 for if we, who wonder at his fat 2, had 1. a 
: 88 _ tried, "like him perhaps e Had fallen, e Wl 
1 71 8 1 Tab 
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Barn, My honour'd, injur'd maſter, whoſe goodnefs 


has, cover'd me a thouſand times with - ſhame, forgive 


this laſt unwilling diſreſpect. Indeed I ſaw you not. 
Thor. "Tis well; 1 hope yod are better employed in 
viewing of yourſelf; your journey's long, your time for 
preparation almoſt ſpent. I ſent a reverend divine to 
teach you to improve it, and ſhould be glad to hear of 
his ſucceſs. e . 
Jur. The word of truth, which he recommended for 
my conſtant companion in this my ſad retirement, has at 
length removed the doubts I laboured under. From thence 
I've learned the infinite extent of heavenly mercy ; that 
my offences, though great, are not unpardonable: and 
that *tis not my intereſt only, but my duty, to believe 
and to rejoice in my hope. So ſhall heaven receive the 
glory, and future penitents the profit of my example. 


Barn. Tis wonderful that words ſhould charm deſpair, 


ſpeak peace and pardon to a murderer's conſcience ; but 
truth and mercy flow in every ſentence, attended with 


force and energy divine. How ſhall I deſcribe my pre- 
ſent ſtate of mind? I hope in doubt, and-trembling I 


| Tejoice ; I feel my grief increaſe, even as my fears give 


ie ſacred volumes o'er, and 


V . 1 
Barn. What do I owe for all your enacts kindneſs ? 
| wh reward you. 


way. Joy and grat itude now ſupply more tears than the 
horror and anguiſh of deſpair before. NS ke 


* 


' Thor. Theſe are the genuine ſigns of true repentance ; 


the only preparatory, the certain way to everlaſting: 


peace... Oh, the joy it gives to ſee a foul formed and 
prepared for heaven! For this the faithful miniſter de- 


votes himſelf to meditation, abſtinence, and prayer, 


ſhunning the vain delights of ſenſual joys, and daily 
"hy that others may. live for ever. For this he turns 

ſpends his life in painful 
The. love of riches and the ſuſt of 


ſearch of truth. 


4 power, he looks upon with juſt contempt and deteſta- 


tion; he only counts for wealth the ſouls he wins, 


and his higheſt ambition is to ſerve mankind. If the 


reward of all his pains be to preſerve one ſoul from 
wandering, or turn. one from the' error of his ways, 
how does he then rejoice, and own his little labours 


But though I cannot, heaven can 


7 Bor. 
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. Thor, To ſec thee thus, is joy too great for words. 


Farewel, -—- Heaven ſtrengthen thee !— Farewel⸗ 
Barn, Oh, Sir, there's ſomething I would wn if ay 


| fad ſwelling heart would give me leave. 8 


Thor. Give it vent awhile, and try. 


Barn. I had a friend tis true I am 5 e | 


t methinks your generous. example might perſuade— 


Could I not ſee — once, wn 4 go from whence 
there's no return. | 
Der. He's coming, and 2s moch w friend as erer. 
I will nat anticipate. his ſorrow ; too ſoon he'll ſee the 
| ſad effects of this contagious ruin, — This torrent of domeſ- 


tic miſery bears too hard upon me. I muſt retire to in- 
dulge a weakneſs I find impoſſible to overcome. [ Af. ] 
Much loved - and much lamented youth - Farewel.— 
Heaven ſtrengthen thee . Eternally farewell. 
Barn. The: beſt of maſters and of men —Farewel, 
While I live let me not want your prayers. 
Thor, Thou ſhalt not. Thy peace being made with: 
heaven, death is already vanquiſhed. Bear a little longer 
the pains that attend this tranſitory. life, and ceaſe from 
pain for ever.  [Exir Thorowgood. 
Bara. Perhaps 1 mall. I find a power within, that 


| bears my ſoul, above the fears of death, and, ſpite of 
conſcious ſhame and guilt, gives me a taſte of RR | 


more than mortal. 
a Tomi and 
| Keep. Sir, there's the 9 "[Exi e 
Barz. Trueman !—Mly friend, whom I ſo wiſhed to ſee, 


I 


yet now he's here, I dare not look upon him. Lau. 5 


Tr. Oh, Barnuell! Barnwell : 8 

Darn. Mercy! Mercy! gracious heaven For death 
but not for this, I was prepared. 
Fr. What have I ſuffered ſince 1 faw thee laſt! What 


pain has abſence given me 1 But, Oh, to ſee the: 


thus! 
Barn. I know it is dreadful ! 1 feel the aan of thy 


generous ſoul: — I was . to murder all who 
love me. {Both aeerſ, 

Tr. Leame not to re; proach you ; I thought to bring. 
108 comfort; but I'm deceiv'd, for I have none to give. 


. to thare phy ks but cannot bear my 
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Barn, My ſenſe of zullt indeed you cannot know ; 


'tis What the good and innocent, like you, can never 


eonceive : Bat other griefs at preſent I have none, but 
what I feel for you. In your ſorrow I read you love me 
ſtill: but yet, methinks, tis ſtrange, when I confider 
what Jam, no. WET 1 —⏑ 4 n 
Tr. No more of that: I can remember northirg but 


thy virtues, thy honeſt, tender friendſhip, our former 


happy ſtate and preſent miſery, O! had y6u- truſted 


me when firſt the fair ſeducer tempted you, all might 
aan T7 we” „„ 4 


have been prevented ²ĩ ũ—52 4 
Darn. Alas! thou knoweſt not what a wretch I've 
been. Breach: of friendſlip- was my firſt and leaſt of. 


i 


author of my ruin that had the inſiſted on my murdering 


thee, ——- I think I fhould-hdve done it. " | 


Tr. Prithee; aggravate thy faults no mor. 
Barn. I think 1 ſhould ! Thus good and genetous as 
you are, Filwald' have murdered you) 
Te. We have not yet embraced; and m 
d ; come to 9 255 42593 enn 3 
_ Bari,” Never, n te ſi 8 
never win 1 footh my juſt remorſèe. Are' theſe- honeſt 


arms and faithful boſom fit to embrace and ſupport a 
murderer? Theſe iron fetters only ſhall elaſp and flinty 
1 bear me; [throwing himſelf on the ground. 


Even theſe too good for ſteh' a bloody monſter, 
Ty. Shall fortune ſever thoſs whom friendſhip joined! 


Thy miſeries cannot lay thee ſo low, but love will find 
thee; Here will we offer to ſtern calamity; this place 


the altar, and ourſelves the facriftee. Our mutual groans 
ſhalt eeho to each other through the dreary vault; our 


 Hghs ſhall number the moments as they paſs, and min- 


gling tears communicate ſuch anguiſh, as words were 
never made to expreſs, DOSE 21 | 


Barn. Then be it ſo, [ Riſing. ] Since you propo e 


intercourſe of woe, pour all your griefs into my breaſt, 


and in exchange take mine; Ea ανͥ Where's now 
the anguiſh that you promiſed? You've taken mine, 


and make me no return. Sure peace and comfort dwell 


within theſe arms, and ſorrow ean't approach me while 
I am here. This too is the work of heaven; Which 


_— | having 


fence: So far was I loft to goodneſs, ſo devoted to the 


er will J taſte ſuch joys 6h earth; 


ay be inter- 1 
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having before ſpoke peace and pardon to me. now tends 


thee to confirm it. O take, take ſome of the Joy thay | 
overflows my. breaſt. | 
Tr. I do, I do. Almighty power! how haſt tho 
made us capable to bear at once the extremes of pleaſure 
and of pain. 
Enter Keeper. 
| Keeper. Mr. TAG LTP 
Jr. I come. Kath. It [Exit Keeper. 
Barn. Muſt. you leave me? Death would ſoon have 


parted us for ever. 


Tr. O my Barnsrell! there's yet another taſk behind 
Again your heart muſt bleed for others woes. | 

Barn, To meet and part with you I thought was all 1 
had to do on earth: What is there more for me to do 1 | 


_ ſuffer? 


. I dread to tell thee,. ver it maſt be known; Ma- 

ria- 
Barn. Our W fair _ virtuous daughter * 
27. The fame, 


Barn. No misfortune, 1 hope, has reached that lovely | 


maid! Preſerve her, heaven, from every ill, to day 


mankind that goodneſs in your care. 

Tr, Thy, thy misfortunes, my happy friends have 
reached her, Whatever you and J have felt, and more, 
if more be poſſible, ſhe feels for vou. 

Burn. I know he. doth abhor a lie, and would not trifle 


with his dying friend. This 1 is indeed the bitterneſs of 
death. [Aſides 


Tr. You muſt remember, (for: we e it) for 


ſome time paſt, a heavy melancholy weighed her down. 


Diſconſolate ſhe ſeemed, and pined and languiſhed from 
a cauſe unknown; till hearing of your dreadful fate, 
the long ſtifled: flame blazed out; ſhe wept and wrung her 

hands, and tore her hair, and in the tranſport of her grief 


difcovered her own ſtate, while ſhe lamented yours. 


Harn. Will all the pain I feel reſtore thy eaſe, lovely 
unhappy maid; [Weeping. ] Why did you not: let me 


die, and never u it? ; ai fan 4 


Tu. It as impoſlible. She makes no e her ah 
fion-for you; ſhe is determined to fee you ere you dies 


and waits for me to introduce her-. {Exit Trueman 


3 8 Barns 
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Bar. Vain, buſy thoughts, be ſtill! What avails it 
to think on what I might have been? I now amwe—wha 
I've made myſelf. - Ss 
* Euter Trueman and Maria. 5 
Tr. Madam, reluctant I lead you to this diſmal ſcene. 
This is the ſeene of miſery and guilt, Here awful juſtice - 
reſerves her public victim. This is the entrance to fliame- 
ful death. _ | | e 
Ma, To this ſad place then no improper gueſt, the 
abandoned loſt Maria brings deſpair. And fee the ſub - 
ject and the cauſe of all this world of woe. Silent and 
motionleſs he ſtands, as if his foul had quitted her abode, 
and the lifeleſs form alone was left behind; yet that ſo-. 
pertect, that beauty and death, ever at enmity, now 
ſeem united, - - FEE jt a 
Barn. I groan, but murmur not. Juſt heaven! lam 
Four on: do with me what you pleaſe, , | 
Ma. Why are your ſtreaming eyes fill fixed below, 
as though thoud'ſt give the greedy earih thy ſorrows, ank 
rob me of my due ? Were happizeſs within your power, 
you ſhould. beftow it there you picaſed : but in your mi- 
ery I myſt and will partaxkae. ] 
Bara. Oh! ſay not ſo, but fly, abhor, ard leave me 
to my fate, Conñder what you are, how vaſt your for- 
tune, and how bright your fame. Hude pity on your 
youth, your beauty, and wnequaNied-virrue F for which 
ſo many noble peers have ſig hed in vain. Bleſs with your 
charms ſome honourable 7 ord. Adorn with your beau- 
ty, and by your example improve, the Eng/:/þ court, 
2 juitly claims fueh merit: So fhall I quickly be to. 
you — as though I had never been „ 
Ma. When I forget you 1 muſt be fo indeed. Reaſon, 
choice, virtue, all forbid it. Let women like Mill w 
it there ate mare ſueh women, ſmile in profperity, and 
in adverſity forlake. Be it the pride of virtue to repair, 
or to partake, the ruin fuch have mate. 78 900 
Tr. Lovely ill-fated maid ? Was there everſuch gene- 
rous diſtreſs before Now muſt this pierce his grateful 
heart, and aggravate his woes. V 
- Barn. Ere I knew guilt or ſhame, when fortune ſmiled, | 
and when my youthful hopes were at the higheſt ; if 
then to haye. raiſed my thoughts to you, had been pre- 
„„ ſumption 


— 


: GEORGE BARNWELE. „ 
ſumption in me never ta have been pardoned, think how. 
much bencath yourſelf you coudeſcend to regard me now. 
Ma. Let her bluſh, who proffering love invades the 
freedom of your ſex's choice, and meanly ſues in hopes 
of a return. Your inevitable fate has rendered hope im- 
poſſible as vain, Then why ſhould I fear to vow a paſ- 
non ſo juſt and ſo diſintereſted. | ; | 
Fr. If any ſhoutd take aceation from Mil}wrod's crimes 

to libel the beſt and faireſt part of the creation, here let 
them ſee their error. The moſt d:ffant hopes of fuch's 
tender paſſion from ſo bright-a maid, might add to the 
happineſs of the moſt happy, and make the greateſt 
proud; yet here 'tis laviſhed in vain. Though by the 
rich preſent the generous donor is undone, he on whom 

it is beſtowed receives no benefit. 8 
Barn. So the aromatic ſpices of the Eaſt, which all the 
living covet and eſteem, are with unavailing Kindneſs 
waſted on the dead. , 6 

Ma. Yes, fruitleſs is my love, and unavailing all my 
fighs and tears. Can they ſave thee from approaching 

death? from ſuch a death ?—() terrible idea! What 

is her miſery and diſtreſs, who ſees the firſt laſt object of 
her love, for u hom alone ſhe'd: live, f r whom ſhe'd: 
die a thouſand deaths, if it were poſſible, expi ing in 
her arms! Yet ſhe is happy, When cmpared to me; 
were millions of warlds mine, Fd gladly give them in 
exchange for her conditien. Ihe moſt confummate woe 

js light to mine. The laſt of curtes to other miſerable 
mä ids, is all I afk for my relief, and that's denied me. 


* 


Fr. Time and reflection cure Il ils 1 

Ma. All but this. His dreidful cataſtrophe virtue her- 
| felf abhors. To give a beliday to ſuburb ſlaves, and paſſ- 
ing en ertain the favace herd, who elbow ing each other, 
for a ſight, purſue and preſs upon him like his fate! A 
mind with piety and reſolution armed may ſmile on 
death: But publick ignominx, everlaſting ſhame, ſhame 
the death of fouls, to die a thouſand times, and yet ſure 
vive even death itſelf in never dying infamy= is this to 
be endured—Can I who live in him, and muſt each hour 
of wy devoted iife, feel all theſe. woes renewed ; Can 1 
endure this 2 e's  foVgiele 1 "i 
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Tr. Grief has ſo impaired her ſpirits, ſhe pants, as in SY 
the agonies of death. 
Barn. Preſerve ker, live and reſtore her peace, 


nor let her death be added to my crimes. * tolls.) 1. 


am ſummoned to my fate. 


of 


Euler Keeper ard Officers. 


Nec. Sie” the officers attend you. Millruood is os 
ready ſummoned, | 

Barn. Tell them I'm ready. | And now my friend, 
fa ewel. [ Embracing.) Support and comfort the beſt you 
can this mourning fair. No more Forget not to 
pray for me. ¶Txyni g to Maria.] Would vou, bright: 
excellence permit me the honour of a chaſte embrace, 
the laſt happineſs this world could give were mine. [She 
inclines tqivards him; they embrace. | Exalted goodnels ! 


O turn your eyes from earth and me to heaven, where” 


virtte, like yours is ever heard: Pray for the peace of 
my "departing ſoul. Farly my race of wicked: eſs began, 


and ſoon Lreached the ſummit. Ere nature his finiſhed 


ber work, and ſtamped me man, juſt at-the time when 
others begin to ſtray, my courſe is finiſhed, Though 
ſhort'my ſpan of lite. and few my days: yet count my. 
crimes fer years, ard J have lived whole ages. Thus 
Juſtice in co: mpaffion to mankind, cuts off a wretch | ke 
me; by one ſuch example to eue thouſauds from fu- 


ture ruin. Juſtice and mercy are in heaven the ſame: 


Its utmoſt ſeverity is mercy to the whole ; thereby to 


cure man's folly and preſumption, which elſe would- 
rer der even infinite N vain and incffeftaal. 


4. 


Tf any youth Ike 50. in future times, | 
Shall mourn my fate, tho* he abtors my crimes. 


Or tender aid, like you, my tate ſhall bear, Fi 


And to my ſorroxvs give a pitying trar 5. 

To each uch melting cye and throbbing heart 

Would gracicus leawen this benefit impart, 
Newer to know my guilt, nor feel my pain A 

Then muſ! you own, you ought not to complain,- 
5 Goes vou nor Weep nor - ſhall I die in vain. 


[Exeunt Barnwell and Offe: 15. 
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ve E N E, The Platt of | Bibtulton, 1 5 
roy 


" Ladtlers at the JH end of the . d of 
| Specgators EIT > , 4 19%. * 1 0. 8 
„ i e ee Blunt and Luey. TR 5 fo kn 


"th k Se teeth what. a thro: 
Fl Hoy terrible is cc Nen Gar bet; 1 


Lucy. Supf It them. heaven ; thou only eng ſu 
them; all other Help is Valn n. bron 


Officer within, Make Way there! mom way |. and give 
the 229. rs room. 


hey ar here, 0 ee; em Well. 155 hu, 
is akd mpoſed y Ae 5 Se thn wet 
looks wild, rut ch pa fon, auen 1 | 


Een Nanu. wund, Ofcih, aj? Fever. 
Ban” Seb, Mob fee 40h 0 J EATS an eit 

| Life, like 4 walt that's told, 18 þ Fi all rt, 

but dark and unknown aff ge e he has 

betucen dds and endleltb of woes 1 105 "hy 

og! cuffe, 4 


Fr 
| an he fot ac 
only to infürre my ruth” F e Wert; 25 1 
thou haſt done thy worſt, Or if thou Ha 3# flo 
untried plague, ſomewhat thath worſe thin Mens | 
ſpair and death, unpitled death, confirnied deſha ir "tha 
ſoul confounding ſhite; ſomething that Pen and d- 
gels cannot deſcribe, and o Nu fiends hh bear it, can 
conceive; now, pour it now. on this devoted Lad, thar! 
F may feel the bor tho Gbft ThAIR, and bi a eines 
to thy utmoſt * 5 an * 
Bari. Yet re we paſs "this dteadful gag of erte | 
yet ere you're plunged in everläſfing woe | 
- ſtubborn knees and harder heart, kinmbly RY 
the wrath divine. Who knows but heaven, in your dy- 
Y moments, may | beſtow hat grace. and mercy Wan 
ir life deſpiſed! 
Mill. 45 5270 7 u an to a 1 Kg ke me * 
mercy's beyond my hope, a beyon my wih. 
* nor al td de werte . 14'S Vi Sr 
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GEORGE BARNWELI;” 
Barn. O think what tis to be for erer, ever miſerable, 


nor with vain pride oppoſe a power that's able todeſtroy 


you. 


Milf. That will deſtroy me: I feel | it will, A delage : 
Chains, darkneſyg 
wheels, racks, ſharp ſtinging ſcorpions, molten lead, and 

hur, are light to what I feel. 
91 add not 4 'your vaſt account deſpair — a 
fin more injurious to heaven than all you've yet com- 


ſeas of ſul 


Barn. 


mitted. 


of wrath is pouring on my ſoul. 


. Oh! T have linned beyond the reach of Perg © 


Bara. O ſay, 
yon bright roof is higher than the earth, ſo 
more does heaven's | | 

what created being 
that 2 no bounds ? - 


not fo; 


12 


tis blaf 
neſs 


12 


aſs our 


hemy tot 


A 
d much 


nion. 0 


to — merey, 


This yields no dope. 


Wii, ve tis free: „ 
Pegan to endleſs pains, and; thou to joys eternal. 


Barn. Of 


CY 1 „ 
et hear me, Milkvood. . 
Mid. Away, I will not hear thee : I tell this, "OY 


Dar Hs 


Viet 


ſoul 


kin fol — 


1021 Wu 


"TY 


'the . 


racious heaven! extend thy mercy to her . 
Let thy rich mercy flow in an ſtreams tO chace her, 
fears and heal her hn, 

Mild. It will not be: your 


yers are loſt in dir, or elle. 
om, perhaps with do! 


le e to JO en. 


| Cam by heaven devoted 4 dreadful inſtance of its power 


to puniſh. [Barnwell elm, to A2 4 If thou wilt pray, 
pray for thyſelf, not me. 

mount with his words, and both aſcend to heaven that 
heaven whoſe gates are ſhut with adamantine bars againſt, 
I cannot bear it. 


T would not live nor die That I could ceaſe to 


or ene ler had been. | 
Barn, Since peace. and comfort are + denied her heres. 
* he ind _— wince ſhe leaſt * it, and this 2 


— 


oth his fervent ſoul 


ers, had I the will to pray. | 
 Sare 'tis the worſt of torments to behold others enjoy that. 5 
bliſs which we muſt never taſte. 
| Officer. The utmoſt limit of your time's expired. 


Mill. Eneompaſſed with horror, whither muſt 1 go. 2, 


> 


: ſelf. 


| GEORGE BARNWELL 35 
all her hell. From our example may all be N to _ 


the firſt approach of vice; but if ober taken 
7 _ By frong temptation, auen l, or ſurprixe, 


Lament their guilt, and by repentance riſe. 
Th? cmpenitent alone die unforgiven : 
To 4 $ like many and to forgive like heav 


| Fir Tintin: 1 


Lacy. Heart breaking oder: 0 wretchedy, wretched 
Millwood. ; * * 

Jr. How is me diſpoſed to meet her fate 14 

Blunt. Who can deſcribe unutterable woe? 

Lucy. She goes to death encompaſſed with. horror, 


loathing life, and yet afraid to die: No tangus _—_— 


her 9 and deſpair. 
Tr, Heaven be better to her than her fears : : May. the 
prove a warning to others, a monument of , in hers þ 


h 49. O forcow inſupportable 1 Breaks break my | 
eart ! 3 
Tr. In vain 


With bleeding 8 * aveeping ves. FR V2Y 
A bumane gen rous 27,0 of other's Woe 5 ; 


Uuleſi we mark what drew their ruin on, 


Aud by avoiding „ LY CATE) 
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80e ate has robi'd me f the 575 5 TY NT OT 
For be heart had hoarded 1 its truth ; 5 ks 
all the la ws of” lowe and honpur. now, ING, 
4 free again to chuſt—— and one of yu. 3 
But ſaft 1 1th caution fe II rond me bei: 
Maids, in my caſe, ſhould look before they „ 
Here's choice enoug b, of various forts n bac, 
The Cit, the Mit, the Rate cock'd ap in cue, 11 
| The fair ſpruce Mine r, and the tawny Jew, „„ 
\ . Suppoſe I arch the ſober gallery No ; RE Pf. RATON } | 


PIs. + 


here's none but *prentices and cutholds all a row ply 

And theſe, I doubt, are thoſe that make 'em ſo, , 
[Pointing to * 1 | 
"Tis very well, enjoy the jeff 1 ut you, 

Fine powder'd ſparks, —nay, I in told tis trace, 
Your happy ſpouſes can make cuckolds too. MS” 
*T wixt you an chem the difference this perhaps, Rö 
The Cit's aſbam'd whent'er his duck be traps, 

But you, when madam's tripping, let her fall, 
dl | Cock up your hats, and take no ſhame at all, 
. What if ſome fa vour d port I could mect! s 
i ¶ boſe love would lay his laurels at my feet: 

N. Painted paſſions real love 1 

His flame would prove the ſuit of creditors, - 


| TT. 

| Not to detain you then 32 — 

. fart my heart t this 2272 raaus; 3 | : | ; 
＋. _—_ it to the one that's lo fin n. d 
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